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The firſt part of the Contention of 


the two famous Houſes of. Yorke and 


Lancaſter,with the dearth of che 
good Duke Humphrey. 


Pater at one d1ore, King Henry the foxt, and Fnmphrey Duke of 


G lofter,the Duke of Somerſet the Duke pas ls. ar 


dinall Bewford,and others. 


Str at the other doore the Dake o f Yorke and the CMarqueſſeof 


Saffolke, and Ducene Marnxra 9nd the Earle of PIY and 


$ offole. 
S by your high impenall Maicſties a 
I had mn charge at my depart for France, 
As Procurator for your excellence, 
y 1 o marry Princes Margarct mo grace, 
Soin the auncientfamous Cite I owres, 

In preſence of the Kings of France & Cyſlile, 
The Dukes of = Calaber,Brittaine,and Alonſon. 
Scuen Earles,twelue Barons,and then thereuetend Biſhops, 
I did performe my taske and was eſpoulde, 

And now, moſt humbly on my bended knees, 
In fightof England and herroyall Peeres, 
Deliver vp my title inthe Queene, 


Vnto your gracious cn are theſubſtance_ 
Of that great ſhadow I did repr EET 
Monquetes T4ue, 
A 2 


Thc happicſt g erft that cuer 
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Thefirfl part of the contention of the two famons 
cenethat cucr King polleſt. 
Ikeanlſc. 


Kung. $ 


WW clcom Queene Margaret to Engliſh Henries Court, 
| The greatelt ſhew of kindneſle yet we can beſtow, ; 


Is this kind kifſe:O gracious God of heauen, 
Lend mea heart repleate with thankfulneſle, 
For in this beautcous face thou haſt beſtowd 
A world of pleaſures to my perplered foule. 


Lreene, Thexccliuc 'ouc I beare vnto your grace, 


\ Forbids me to be lauiſh of my tongue, 


Left 1 ſhould ſpeake more then befeemes a woman: 
Letthis ſuftice,my blile is in your liking, 
And nothing can make poore Margaret miſeralle, 
Vnletlethefrowne of mightie EngJands King. 
King. Herlookes did wound, but now ſpeech doth pierce, 
Louely Queene N! argarct ſit downe by my fide, 
And vnckleGloſter,and you lordly Peeres, 
With ane voice welcome mv belouced Queene. 
All. Longlue Queene Margaret Englands h-ppineſle. 
Lxeene, Wethanke you all. EO 
| Sound Trumpets. 
 Sufolke. My lord Proteor,ſo it pleaſe your grace, 
Hereare the Articles conhirm'd of _—_ 


Betweene our ſoucraigne and the French King Charles, 


Till recme of cighteene months be full expirde. 


Humphrey. Inprimis, Itis agreed betweenthe French kine 
Charles,and Wuliam de la Poole, Marqueſle of Suffolk,em "Ws 


fador for Henry king of England,thatthe ſaid Henry ſhal wed 


andeſpouſe the lady Margaret, daughterto Raynard King of 
Naples,Cyſlels,and Teruſalem,and crown her Queen of Eng- 
Lind,crethe 20.of the next moneth. 

| ſtems. 1tis further agreed between them, that the Dutches of 
Avioy and of Maine,thalbe relcafcd and dehwered ouer to the 
King her fa. | 


Duke Humprey lets it fall. 


XZ; How now vnkle,whats the matter that you ſtay ſoſodenly. 


Hum.Pardon wy Lord,aſodain qualm came oner my hart, 


oe 


i » bowler of Torke and Lavicafter; © * 
V Vhich dimmes mine cies that I can feeno more, 
Vackle of Wincheſter I pray youreade on. 
| (ardinad, Hem, Itis further agreed betweene them, that the 
Dutches of Anioy,and of Maine, ſhal bereleafed and dehuc- 
red ouer to the King her father, and ſhe ſent ouer of the King 
of Enelands owne proper colt and charges without dowry. © 


Kmo. They pleaſe vs well lord Marqueſle kneel down,we 


here creat: thee firſt Duke of Suffolke,and g ort theewnh the 
ſword. Colin of Yorke, we here diſc harge your grace fron 
being Regent in the parts of France, till terme of 18; mont}: 1s 
be ful expurde. 
T hankes vnckle urbefter, Gloſter, Torke, and Buckimebam, 
Somerſet ,Salſbury i647 Warwicke. 
V Ve thanke you all for « Ys creat fauour done, 
In entertainement to my princely Queene, 
Comeletvsin,and with all { pecde prouide 
T ofcc her Coronation be performde. 
Exit Kmo, Ducene, ard Suffolke, Fae Dube 
Humphrey ſtates allthe reſt. | 
Humph. Braue Peeres of England,Pillers of the ſtate, 
Toyou Duke Humphrey muſt vnfolde his oniete, 
V Vhat did my brother Henry toyle himſelfe, 
And waſte his ſubicRts for to conquer France? 
And did my brother Bedford ſpend his time 
To keepe inawethat ſtout vnruly Realme ? 
And haue not I and mine vnckle Bewford here, 
Done all we could to keepe that land in peace? 
 Andisallourlaborsthenſpentin vaine, 
For Suffolke hethe new made duke that rules the roaſt, 
 Hath giuen away forour King Henries Queene, 
The [*utches of Anioy and Maine vnto her father. 
Ah lords,fatall is this mariage canſclling our ſtates, 
R everſing Monuments of conquered rance, 
V ndoing all, as none had nere beene done. 
(rd. V Vhy how now coſinGloſter,what needes thi 
_ Asifour King were bound vnto your will, 
And might notdo hiswill without your leaue: 
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The fo f yurvef the ehicznniek of rt flare «= 
Prowd ProteRor,emay in thine cies I fee, yr. "& 
The big ſwolne venome of thy hatefull heart, 


Ls. 


'  Thatdare preſume gainſtthat thy ſoucraigne likes, 


Hum. Nay my Lord,tis not my words that troubles you, 
But my preſenee,prowd Prelatcas thou art: 
Putile be gone, and gine thee leauceto ſpeake, 
Farewell my Lords,and fav when 1 am gone, 

I prophecicd France would be loſt ere long. 
fa : Ex:t Duke Humphrey, 


(ard. There goes our protettorin a rage, 


_  Mylords,you know hets my great enemy, 


 Andthough he be ProtcRor of the land, 
And hereby couers his decentfull thoughts, 
For well you ſee, if he but walke the ſtreetes, 

 Fhecommon people ſwarme about him ſtraight, 

Crying, leſus bleſl e your royall excellence, | 
With,God preferue the good Duke Humphrey, 

And many things beſides that are not knowne, 

Which time will bring to light in ſmooth Duke Humphrey, 
But Ewll after him,and if 1 can, 

Ile lay a plotto heauc him from his ſeate. 


« - 4 Exu(rdanah 
Puck. Prtlet vs watch this haughtic Cardinall, 

Coſcn of Somerfet,be rulde by me, 

Weele watch Duke Humphrey and the Cardinall too, 

And putthem from the marke they faine would hit. 
Som, Thanks cofin Puckingham,jovnethou with me, 

And both of vs with the Duke of Suffolke, 

Weele quicRy heane Duke Humphrey from his ſeate, 

Buck.. Content,comelet vsaboutit ſtraight, 
For cith&thow'or I will be Protector. 


CALF Fruit Buckinghan and Somerſet. 

Sat/b. Pride went before, Ambition followes after, 
Whilſt theſe do ſeeke their owne preferments thus, 
My Lord/et vs ſceke for our countries good, | 
Oft haue I heard this haughtie Cardinal 


P 


More 


vawnP Semen A bv 
More les Ruffinthang mono dupe. Alien 


_ Cofen Yorke, th 


Habwohnethec unmonall praiſe n 
And thou braue Fiarmeke,my thrice 


valiant ſonng, (3 #*11 334 


Thy Gmple plainnelle andihy-houſe-keeping,.,, v.11 1 


( 
Hath wonne thee crecitc amongſt the comnanſor,... | ' 
T hereuerence of mineage.and Nevels name, - /,-. . !,...., ! 
Isofeolitt'c force if I commaund, its, 
Then let vs toyne all three wone for i. os iN 
That 200d Duke Humphrey may his ſtate MY wad ap 


6 vyA 
But 'wherefore WEeepes FWarwaicke my noble {onne? WAETY 


War. For griefe thatallisloſt that Warwicke wonnee. 
Sonnes. Antoy and Maine,both giuen aivay at once, 
Why F.rwxkdid wia them, & mult thatthen which we ma 

with our ſwords,be giuen away with wordes? | 
Yorke. As lhaue read, our Kings of F | 

haue large dowries with their Wiles, 

Sues aw ay his ©wWne.., .., 


$.44b. Come fonnes, Away, and look yntorhe maine, 

_ War. Vntothe Maneph father; 5 loſt, . 

V Y hich Farwcke by maineforce fs icy: from Fradice, 
Maine chancefather you meant,bur Deane Adoins, _—_ 


Which I wil win from France,or cls be 
Exiu Salſox 
Yorke. fon and Afamnbech ginnns nc 
Cold Hnewes Go me,for I had hope of ] Sai, 1 ws ba 
Fuen as I haue of fertill England. ind fn 


A day will come'when Yorke ſhall claime his owne, OO 
And therefore I will take the Neuels Gs dag 4 
And make a ſhow of louetoprowd Ns 


"OR, 
And when {pic aduantage.claime the Crowne, pn 
Forte genre Locket I '> 
Nor ſhall prowd nam eafiry 7 7 right, Ren 
Nor hold the ſcepterin his OY hn” Mn? $0 
Nor weare the rnd * 17 EY? 


Whole« 
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 Andin my Standard bearec the Armes of 
Tograffle with the houſe of Lancaſter: 


> Elape TrfhimyLordghizfignifiesnought butthis, 


The firſt part of the contention of the two fumes 
Then Yerke be (tilla while till time do ferue, 


Watch thou,and wake when others be aſlcepe, 


Topricinto the ſecrets ofthe (tate, 
Till Heoprv ſurferting moves of lone, 


- O - | 


With lus ew bride,and Englands deare bought Queene, 
And Humphrey with the Peeres be falne atiarres, 
Th.nwill | raiſe aloft the milke-white Roſe, 

With whoſe {weete ſmell the avre ſhall be >" NN 


And force perforce, Ile make him yeeld the Crowne, 
Whoſe bookiſh rule hath puld fare England downe. 


, ExuTorke. 


Emter Dute Humphrey and Dame Ellaner 
( »bham hu wife. 


_ Elnor. Why droopes my Lord like ouer ripened corne, 
Hanging the head at Ceeries plenteous loade? 
Whatfceſt thou Duke Humphrey King Hentics Crowne 
Reach atit.and1f thine arme be too ſhort, 8 
Mine ſhall lensthen it. Artnot thou a Prince, 


Vnckleto the King and his Proteor ? 


Then what ſhouldt thou lacke that might content thy wind? 


Humph. My loucly Nell.far be it from my heart, 
To thinkeof I reaſons gainſt my ſoucraigne lord, 


Put] wastroubled with a dreame to night, 


_ AndGodITpray,itdo betide no ill. x 


Emr. What dremptmy lord?*Good Humphrey telit me, 

Andile interpret it,and when thats done, 

Ne tell theethen what I did dreame tonight 
Humph. T hismght when I was laid in bed,I dreampt that 

This my ſtaffe mine Office badge in Court, 

Was broke intwo,andon the ends were plac'd, 

The heads of the Cardmall of Wincheſter, 

And Wilkam de 11 Poole firſt Duke of Suffolke. 


That 


bevfernf Terkwaaal Later 2 OY 
That hy ba breakes a.ſticke of Glofters i groue, * "IS k 
Shalt for th'offence:make — of his head. HE 
But now my lord,jle tell you what ] dreampt, 
Me thought I was in the Cathedrall Church 
At Weſtminſter,and ſtated in the chaire + » 
Where the Kings and Queenesare crownde, addatr my fect 
Henry and Margaret withacrowngd of gold,” LOO IG 
S tood ready to ſetit on my princely head. © ©” 
Humph. Fie Nell,ambitious woman asthou art, ; 
An thou not ſecond woman inthis land, © '< 1 
And the ProteRors wife,belou'd of him; , 
And wiltthou ſtill behammeringtreaſonthus?” 
Away I fay,andlet me _ No More. 
E lor. How now m ord!w with your N KY 
For telling but her a the R122, Dy earth e, F 
Ile keepet to my ſelfe and not erated thus. : 


Humph. Nay Nell,ile giueno credit to adreame, 
ButT would haue theet to thinke on nu ſuch things. 


Saduinnd Meſſenger 


Meſſen. Andit pleaſe your grace the King and Queeneto 
morrow morning will ride ahawking to Saint Albones, ane 


craues your companie along withthem. 

Humph. With all my heart.T will attend his grace 
Come Nell,thou nikus withvsI am ſure. 
. Oki Humphrey. | 

Elnor. Ile come afteryou,for I cannot raps (oo ; 
Butereit belong ile go before themall, -- ; oe 


Deſpizht of all Kent ceketo crolle me thus, '- 
Whois within there? 


Þ-  Emerſs lobe Fram 
'VVhatſirTohn Tb newes with yout , 


fir Iobn. Jeſus preſcrueyour maieſty. abs td; p £ 
_ Fe LSE [anbatgrac, ;"'E") Lad 
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The firſt part of the contention of the two famous 
fir Tohn Yea,but by the grace of God and Hums aduiſe, 
Your graces ſtate ſhall be aduanſt ere long. =» 
Ehwor. What haſt thou conferd with Margery Iordane, the 


- cunning witch of Ely, with Roger Bulimbrooke and the reſt, 


and will they vndertake to do me ood? 
fir lohn Thaue Madam,and they haue promiſed meto raiſe 
a ſpirit from the depth of vnder ground , that ſhall tell your 
gracc all queſtions you demaund. 
 Ehror. Thanks good fir lohn,ſometwo daies henceT gefle 


 Willfit our time, then ſee that they be here: 


For now the King is riding to Saint Albons, 
Andall the Dukes and Earles along with him: 
When they be gone,then ſafely they may come, 


And on the backſide of my Orchard here, 


T here caſttheir ſpells in filence of the night, 
Andſoreſolueofthething we wiſh, 


"Till when,drinke that for my ſake,and fo farewell. 


DS, | exit Ehnoy. 
fr Tohn Now fir Tohn Hum,no words but mum, 
Seale vp your lps,for you muſt ſilent be,  Þ 
T hele gifts ere - we wake me mighty rich, 
The Dutches ſhe thinkes now that alf is well, 
ButI haue gol comes from another place, 

thyred me to ſet her on, 
To plot theſe treaſons gainſt the King and Peeres, 
And that isthe mightic duke of Suffolke, 
For he it is, but I muſt not ſay (o, 


T hat by my meanes muſt workethe Dutches fall, 


. ws | 


— Who now by conmrations thinkes to raiſe: 


But whiſt fr Iohn,no more of that I trow, 


| Forfeare youlole your head before you go. 


exs. 


Emer two Petitioners, and Peter the 
Armoxrers man. 


q Peti, Comelirs,fet vs linge demands, 
Vatill my Lord Proteftor come this way, 


 bouſes,of Torks and " "94H ; 


That we may ſhew his grace our ſcucrall cauſes. 
2 Pets. ] pray Godſauethe good Humphnes life, 
For but for hum,a many were vndone, 
That can get no ſuccour in the Coun, 
But ſce where he comes with the Queene. 


Enter the Duke of Suffolke with the Dneene, and they 
take hun for Duke Humphrey, and gines ; 
TEE SY ule | 


 bant Ir writmgs.. 


1 Petri. Ohwe are vndone, this is the Duke of Suffolke. 
Dncen Now good felows,whom would you ſpeck withal? 
2 Pet. It it pleaſe your maiel{tie,with my Lord ProteQors 
Grace. .- 

Qureene Arc your ſutes to his grace?let vs ſee them firſt, 
Looke on them my Lord of Suffolke. 
Suffolke. A comp'aint againſt the Cardinalls man, 
What hath he done? F 
2 Peti. Mary my lord,he hath ſtolne away my wife, 
And th'are gone togither,and I know not where to find them. 
Seffoſk, Hath he ſtolne thy wife,thats ſome injury indeed, 
But whatſay you? WM” 
Peter Thump. Mary fir I come to tell youthat my maſter 
_ £.d, thatthe Duke of Yorke was true heire vnto the Crowne, 
.andthat the King was an viurer. &$ 
Q weene An viurper thou wouldſt lay. : 
Peter Yeaforſooth an vſurper. 
Queene Didlt thou ſay the King was an vſurper? 
Peter No forſooth, I faid my maſter ſaid ſo, th'other day 
when we were ſcowring the Duke of Yorker armour in our 
arret. 4, | 
, Suff. Yeamary thisis ſomething hke, 
Who's within there? 


Emer oneor two. 
Sirra take this fellow and kecpe him cloſe, 
Andfſend outa Purſeuant for his maſter ſtraight, 
Weelc hcarc more of this before the King. = 
B 2 
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The firſt part of the contention of the two famons 
—_ with the Armonrers an. 
Now ſir whats yours!letme ſee? it," 
V Vhats here? 
A complaint againſt the Duke of Suffolke for incloſi ne hi 
commons of long Meltord. 


How now fir knaue? 
1 Peti.1 beſeech your grace to pardon 1 mee; 1 am-but a 
wellcager forthe'wholetowne=[hip, © 
Hetearesthe papers. 
Suffolke. So now ſhow your petition to Duke Humphrey. 
Villainegget ye gonggnd come notnearethe Court, 
Dare hk pefant witte againſt me my 
ernt Fetitioners, 
Ducene. My Lord of Suffolke,you mar ſee by th:;, 
The 758025 1a vnto that haughtie Dulce, 
That ſeekes to him more then to King Henry, 
V Vhole cies arealwaics poring on as booke, 
Andne'teregards the honour of his name, 
But ſtill muſt ultbe proteQted like'a child, ae. 
Andgouerned by that ambitious Duke; F-93621: 
T hat ſcarce will moue his ca cake tovs, 
And his prowd wite,high m or ſpeaket » 
That ruffles it with ſuch a hap of ladies, 
As ſtrangers in the Court takes her forthe Queene. 
The other day ſhe vaunthd to her maides, 
Thatthe very traine of her worſt gowne, 
IWas worth more wealth then all my fathers lands, 
Can any griefe of mind be liketo this? 
I tell thee Poole, when thou didſt runne at Tile, 
And ſtolſt away aur ladies hearts in Exance, 
T thoughtKing Henry had beeneliketo thee, 
Or elſe thou hadſt not brought me out of Frances. - : 


Swffotk, Madame,content your ſelfea little while, 
As Twas cauſe of your comming to England, 


So wil I in England work your ful content: 
 Andas forprowd Duke "rack urongne” his wife, 
I haue ſet lunc- twigs that ——_—_ them, | 


v | As 


Ne ren OPER — RG 
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bonſe of Tory d Le TUE 
Astht ur erace erelono {hall vnd&rſtand. 
But Ray madame, here eomes the King. 


Enter King Hen _—_— the Dake of 7 ork and the Duke of Somer. 
{et on both kde of the King , whiſperun hiſpermg with him "4 and enter | E 
' Duke Humphrey, Dame Elnor, the Duke of Buckingham, the 
Earle of $ aſd, G- Earle hx 1 and the { ardinall of - 


: | Wachefter. 


| King. ylords, I care not w " be Regent in Frauncgor 5 Mi. 

Yorke,or Somerſer,alls one to me. 

Torke. My lord,if Yorke hauec ill demeande himſ:lfe, 
Let Somerlſct enioy his place,and goto France. 

Som. I hen whom your grace thinke w otthy,let him Toe, 
Andtherebe made the Regentouer the French. 

V:rmicke Whom ſocuer you account worthy, _ 
Yorkess the worthieſt. . 

Cardmall. Peace Warwicke, ge thy betters leaue to ſpeak. 

War. The Cardmal's tiot my betterinthe ficld, 

. Buck, Allimthisplacearethy bettersfarre.” © 

* War. And Warwicke emayliueto bethebeſt ofall. 
© L2ueen, My Lord,in mine opinion;ityyere beſt that Somer- 
 ſetwcreregent ouer France. 

34 "Hamph. Madame,our King is old enough hitnfelfe, - * [ 
Tovfuchis anſwer without your conſent. * © bs 
een. It he be bold enough, what needes your grace 
To be prote&tor ouer him ſo long? Ton 

: -Afadame;l am but ProteQtor, ouer the land, 

Andw en it pleaſe his grace, will Wy chars 

Suffolk, Reſigneit thefor fincethatthouwaſt 
As who is King buttheep thecommonſiate - © + 
Dot eſe wholySo towracke, 
And illions of treaſure hath beene ſpent, 
And as forthe Regent ſhip of France, 
I fay Somerſetis more than Yorke. + + 
Torke. He tell thee Suffolke why I; amnbt monly, 
Becauſe Teanmotflateras thou canſd-_ FROTan te” y 
B 3 Wa. 
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The ff part f the contention of the two ſamonr 


War. And yetthe worthy deedes that Yorke hath done, 
Should make him worthy to be honored here. 

Suff. Peace headſtrong Warwicke. 

4 Iwage of pride,w herefore ſhould I peace? 

S»ff. Becauſe here isa wan accuſde of I reaſon, 
Pray God the Duke of Yorke do cleare himſelfe. 
 Hoybring hither the Armourer and his yan. 
Enter the Armourerand hu man. 
If it pleaſe your grace,this fellow bere,hath accuſed his maſter 
of high Treaſon ,and his words were theſe. 
That the duke of Yorke was lay ful hcire voto the crowne,ard 
that yourgrace was an vſurper. 
' Yorke Ibeſecch your grace let him hauc what puniſhment = 
thelaw will afford,for his villany. 
Kino. Come hither fellow, did{t thou ſpeake thele words? 

Armor. An'tſhal pleaſe your maieſty,] neuer ſaid any ſuch 
matter, God is my witneſle, I am falſly accuſed by this villaine 
here. 

Peter Tisno matter for that,you did ſay fo. 
_ Norke I befecch your grace let him haue the law. 

Armor. Alas my Lord,hang meif cuer I ſpake theſe words, 
| my acculer is my prentiſe, and when I did corre&t him for his 
fault the other up hay he did vow vpon his knees that he would 
| beeuen wah me, have zood witneſle of this, and therefore 
Ibeſeech your maicſty do not caſt away an honeſt man fora 


- | Villaines accuſation. 
| 


King Vnckle Gloſter,what do you thinke of thi? = * 
Humph. Thelawmy Lord is this by caſc,it reſts laſpicons, 
That a jw of ih appointed, 
And there to trie eachothers right or wrong, 
Which ſhall beonthe thirtith of thi onth, 
" With Eben (taues,and Standbags combating 
In Smithfield before your Royall Maicſty. 
exit Humphrey, 
; A ad I accept the combate willingly. 
Peter Alas my Lord,I am not ablcto fi ht. 
S off. You muſt cither fight ſirra,or ache] hangde: 


Goe 


honſes of Yorke and Lancaſter. 
Go take him hence againe to priſon. exit with themg 
The Durene lets fall Felon , and hits the Dutches of Gloſter 
: _ aboxeontheear 
veene Giue me my gloue, why minion can you not ſee? 
= She ſtrikts kit. Tr ” 
I crie you mercy Madame, [ did miſtake, 
I did not thinke it had beene you. 
Elnor. Did younot, prowd French-woman, | 
Could I come neare your daintie vifage with my nailes, 
I'de ſet my ten commandements in your face. 
 Kmyg Pepacient gentle Auot, 
It was againſt her will. TE '# 
Ehvr Againſt her will!good King, ſheele dandle thee, 
If thou wilt alwaies thus be rulde by her: 
Put let it reſt,as fureas I do hue, 
She ſhall not ſtrike dame Elnor vnreuengde. 


exit Elnorx, 
King Belceue me my loue, thou wert much too blame, 

I would not for a thouſand pounds of gold, 

My noble vnckle had __ in place. 


Enter Duke Humphrey 
But ſee where he comes, I am glad he met hernot: 
Vackle Gloſter,what anſwere makes your grace 
— Concerning our Regentfor the Realme of France? 
Whom thinkes your grace is meeteſt for to ſend? 
»Humph. My gracious Lord,then this is my reſolue, 

For that theſe words the Armourer doth ſpeake, 
Doth breede fuſpition on the part of Yorke, 
Let Somerſet be Regent ouer the French, 
_ Tilltrial's made,and Yorke may cleere himſelfe. 

King. Thenbeit ſomy Lordof Somerſet, 
We make your grace Regent ouer the French, 
And to defend our nghts gain(t forraine foes, 
Ando do good vnto the Rok of France, 
 Makehaſtemy Lord, tis time that you were gone, 
The timeoftrucel thinke is full cxpirde. 
_ Somer. I humblythanke yourroyall maicſtie, 


* 


And 
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wr gale, WAS Ys ETRES 


And coniure them for to 


The fiſt patt 
Aud take my leauc to png (peodew; Fra fo 
<ISENVED ' exit Somerſet, "© 
King Come vnckith Ri now Jew bane cob nee j 
For we willto Saint Alboi preſent] £ | 
Madamegour hawkggheyſay dfoifeofflight, 
And wewill tnc,how- wilt the today. 7 ., eat emmerns | 4 
Ls Ph {of + : 


- Enter Elner, whcbifi ob bu cor oe Conrer, 


BUT, 41" or cena wa 
Emor. Here Ge Tohn takethis{crole of pa Pa per here, 3” 


writ the queſtions you ſhall as 4 
vpon this Tower here, 
And h&c the ſpirit what tfaies to you, ' & 
And tomy queſtions,write the anfweres.downe. | 37/5 Was 
She goes yp to the Tower../,*/ ++, - + 
fe lobs: Now ſirs be n and caſt your ſpels about, 
Andcharmetheficnds for toobey your wills, ;-;-' +; +... 
Andtell Dame Elnor of Geng I nk | 
Witch. Then Roger Bullinbreo t take, , 
Andframea circle «64 2 vpon tay wa od 
Whilſt I thergon all proſtrate on myface,. . ub a6 
Do talke dw whiſper with the duclle bdow,. - #4 > 1597-4 


obey my will. 37: $63} - £2 $6 $9. 
: She hes downevpon her face. bt, 
Bullenbrooke makes a circle. 


Bullen' Darke night,dread night,the _ of the 
Where the DS Wt, 6. er night,” 


Send vp I charge you bom Soles lake, 
The ſpirit eFekalento.cometo.me,, 
Topiercethe bowells of this tan. 


Aud hither comeintninddlngof ancis | . a 
 Ahalon, Alcenda, Acenga. bs 


It tude habres and then eſp 


$13 FF 5 


. Now Bull 
nlen, Fro tbe King what ſhall become of him? 


Dabrece, OP bh SS. ' vg me Nd 
"5 


_ # it 

2 h. 
k 4 8 
= > 


Yy 


'— bonſerof Yorks and Lancaſter. © 
+ iT. The Dukeyetliucsthat Henry ſhalldepoſe, 
Yet him out hue,and dic a violent prom ard 
Bullen. What fate awaits the Duke of Suffolke? 
 ſpwrice, By water he (hall dic,and take his cnd. 
Bullen What ſhall betide the Duke of Somerſet? 
ſpir2. Let him ſhun caſtles,ſafer ſhal he be vpon the Lady 
laies,where caſtles mounted ſtand. 
Row queltion ine no more, for I muſt hence againe. | 
He linkes downe againe. 
Bullen. Then downe I ſay, vnto the damned a 
Where Pluto in his firie waggon ſits, 
: Riding amidſt the ſingde and parched "HTO 
| TheRodcof Dytas by the riger Styx, 
There howle and burne for euer in thoſe flames, 
Riſc Tordaneyiſe,and ſtay thy charming ou 
Sonnes, we are betraidc. 


Enter the Duke of Torke nd the duke of Buckinghaw = 
«nd others. 

Yorke Come firs,lay hands on them. and bind them ſure, 
This time was well watcht:what Madame,arc you there? 
This will be great credit for your huscband, * - 
That you are plotting treaſons thus with Conjurerg, 
| The King ſhall have anotice ofthis thing. * 
exit Elnor abone, _ 
Buck. Sechere my Lord whatthe diuell hath writ. 

'*Toarke Giuceitme my Lord ile ſhew itto the King: 

Go firs,ſee them faſt lockt in priſon. 


exit with them. 


Buck. My T ord, I pray you let mego poſte vnto the King, 
Vnto Saint Albones,to tell this newes. E7 
Torke Coptent.away then,aboutit ſtraight. 
| Buck, Farewell my Lord. 


- Torke Who's withinthere? 
One. My Lotd. 


exit Buckinoham. 


Enter one. - 
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to oe with me to night. exit Tw_, 


| The firff part of the comtention of the twd famonos == 
Torke Simra.go will the Earlc of Salsbury and Warwicke, 


Une 1 will my lord. exit, 


ff, and 
Lwhe "43s #5 aud Suffolke and the Cardinal, 
as if they came from hawhing. 


forer the King and Queene with her hawhe on her 


s 


Queene My lord, how did your grace like this Lat OY 


But as { calt her oft the wind did riſe, 


And twas ten to one old Ione had not Tone our. 


Ki ing How wonderfull the Lords workes arc on wth, . 
Euen in theſe ſeely creatures of his hands! 


Vnckle Gloſter. how hie your hawke did ſoare, 


ge on a ſodainfowſ! the partridge downe. 


No maruel, if t pleaſe vour — 
My lord Proteors hawke doe towre ſo well, 
He knowes his malter loyes to be aloft. 
Hum. Faith my Lord tis but a baſe mird, 
That canſoare no higher then a Faulcons pitch. 
(rd. 1 thought your grace would be aboue the clowdes. 
Hum. Yea my lord Cardinall, were it rot good 
Your erace could flicto heauen. 
(C ard. Thy heauen is onearth thy wor n and thoughts beat 
on a crowne,prowd ProteRtor dangerous Peere, to {moothit 
thus with King and common-wealth. 


Hum. How now wylord, why this is more then needes, 


: charch-men fo hote! 200d vackls can you dote? 


Suff. Why nor] Jauing ſo good a quarrel,and ſo bad a cauſe. 
Hm. As how,my lord?” 


Su As vou,my lord,andithke your Lordly 
lords ProteRorthip. 


Hum. Why Suffolke, England knowes tl: Y inſolence. 
Queen And thy ambition Gloſter, 


 Kimg. Ceale gc ntle Queene, and whet not on theſe furious 
Lords to wrath , for bleſſed are the 


peace-makers on 
carth. | 7 


Can 


= hanſer,of Yorke and Lancaſter. 
Cerd. Let mebebleſled forthe peace I make, 
Againſt this prowd Prote@or with my ſword. = 
Hum. Faith holy vackle,I would it werecometo that. 
Card. Eucn when thou dareſt. - © 
Hum. Dare! 1 tcl thee Prieſt, Plantagenets could neyer 
brooke the dare. _ | 
Card. I am Plantaganct as well as thou, and fon to lohn of 
Gaunt. 
Hum. In Taſtardie. 
(ard. I ſcorne thy words. | 
Huzs. Make vp no faQtious|numbers,but cuen in thine own» 
pcrſon meete ine at the Eaft end of the groue. 
Card. Heres my hand, [ will. 
King Why how now Lords? VF 
_ Card. Faith coſin Gloſter, had notyour man caſt off fo 
ſoon, we had had more ſport to day,come with thy ſword and 
| buckler. 
Hum. Faith prieſtile ſhave your crowne. 
{ard. Proteftor,protett thy ſelfe well. 
King The wind growes high,ſo doth your color, lo 
Enter one cry:ng, a myracle, ir i 
How now! now ſmrra,what miracle is it? 
One And it pleaſe vour grace,there is a man that came blind 
to faint Albons,and hath received his ſightat his ſhrine. | 
King Gofetch him hither , that, wemay glorife the Lord 
with him. oy | + FE - 
Emter the Mayor of /aint Albons,and his brethren with muſicke, 
bearmg the man that had beene blind,berweene Y 
two m 4 chane. ; : | 
King Thou happy man, giue Godeternall praiſe, 
or he it is, that thus hath helped thee. 
FP wmphrey Where walt thou borne? 
poore man At Barwickefir,in the North, 


Hum. AtBarwicke,andcomethas far for help? "2 - 
poore. Yea ſir,it was told me in my ſleepe, = 


| Thatfweet faint Albons,ſhould give me my fight againe. 
_ Hum. Whatanthou lametoo? 


C2 poore. 


The firlt part of the comtemtion of the two ſamons 
Poore man Yeaindeed (ir,God help me. 
Humrp':rey How cam it thou lame? 5 
 Porre man Wh falling off ona plum-tree. 

Humphrey Wart thou blind, and would chme plum-trees? 
 Poore man Neuer but once firinall my life, 
My wife did Jony for p)ums. 
Fampy ws But tell me,wart thou borne blind? 
Poore man \Y catru! Y (ir. 
Womn. Yeaindced fir, he was borne blind. 
Humphrey Whit art thou, his mother? 
Woman Hy wike hr. 


_ Hyumphrey Haditthou becne his mother, 

Thou couldlt have better told: 

Wh let me ſee I thinke thou canſt not ſee yet. 
ooreman \Y es truly maſter,as cleere as dav. 
Hamphrey Sailt thou ſo!what colour $ his cloake? 
Poore man Why red mailter,as red as bloud- 
Humphrey And his cloake? 

Poore man W hy thats grcene. 

Humphrey And what colour's his hoſe? 
Poore man Yellow wailter,vellow as gold. 
Humphrey And whatcolonrs my gowne? 
Poereman Blacke fir,as blacke 24 reat. 
Kins | hen belike he knowes what colour jeatis on. - 
S»folke And I think teat did he neuer ſee. 

Humph, ut cloakes and gownes ere this day many 2 ONe2 

But tell me {irra, what's my name? 

Porre man Alas maſter I know not. 

Hampbrey Whats his name? 
Porre man T know not. 

 Hwamphrey Nor his? 

poore. No truly (ir. 

Hum. Nor his name? 

25re, No indeed maſter, 
am. What's thine owne name? 

 peore. Sander,and nt plcaſc you maiſter. 

Hum. Then Sander ſithere, the lyingeſt knave in Chri- 

ſtcndome. 


benler,of Terks and Lexcafter. Þ e.g 


ſtendomie.If thou hadſt been borne blind thou wiohſ oforet 


hauc kno:yne all our names , as thus to name the fenerall CO- 
Jours we do weare. Sight may diftinguith of colours. but ſo- 
 dainly to noininate them all it 1s impolhible. My lords,ſains Al- 


bons here hath done a miracle, and Way you not thinke his 
cunning to be great, that could reſtore this nipple to his legs 


avaine? 
2ore man Oh maiſter I eld you could... 
Humphrey My maiſters of Saint Albons, 
Have you not Beadles in your Tow DE, - 
And thin: zs called whi Sx 
Mayor "Yes my ns = af ntplcaſe your grace. 
Hum. Then ſend for one preſemuly. = hn 
Atgor Surra,go tetch the Beadle buther Nraight. \ 
ext Ons, 
Hum. Now fetch mea ſtoole hither by and by, 
Now firra,if you mcane to ſaue your felfe from whipping, 
Leape mc ouer this ſtoole,and runne away. 
Enter Beadlc. 
poore. Alas maſter I am notableto ſtand © noe 
You go about to torture mein vaine. = 
___ Hum, Well fir,we muſt have you find: yourlegs, 
| Sirra Beadle.whip him tit he leape ouer that ſame ſtoole. 


Beadle | will my Lord,come on firra,off IE doublet 


quickly. 


eAfter the beadle hath hit hins one girke, he leapes oner the 
fhoole and runs awey and they run after hm,crymg, 
. amuwacle, a miracle. 

Ham. A miracle a miracle, let him be taken againe, and 
whipt through cuery market Towneull be comesat Barwicke 
where he was borne. 

Aſatey Tt (hal be done my Lord. 

Suff. My lord ProteRtor hath done wonders to day, 

Flehath —_ the blind tofee,and the halt to go. 


_ Him, Yeabutyoudid greater SUING _—_—— | 


whole Dukedomesflicina day. FP 


poore. Alas maſter,what {hall I do?T am uk TE "y and. = 8 


| exit Mayor. 
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The firſt part of the contention of the two famend 
Witneſle France. 4 Dew 5 RT. 
Kmg Haue done I ſay,and let me heareno more of that. | 
Enter the Duke of Buckingham. Fats 
 Whatnewes brings Duke Jas, try of Buckingham? 
Bugk,. Ill newes for ſome my lord,and this it 1s, 
That prowd dame Elnor our ProteQors wife, 
Hath plotted Treaſons gainſt the King and Pceres, 
By witchcrafts ſorceries,and conrings, 
Who by ſuch meanes did raiſe a ſpirit vp, 
To tell her what hap ſhould betide the ſtate, 
But cre they had finiſht their diucelliſh drift, = 
By Yorke and my ſelte they were all ſurprizde, 
And heres the anfwer the dinell did make to them. 
___ Kuiyg Fuſt ofthe King,what ſhall become of him? 
| Reads The Duke yet hues,that Henry ſhall depoſe, 
Yet him out liue,and die a violent death, © En 
___ Godswilbedoneinall: 9 
"What fate awaits the Puke of Suffolke? 
By water ſhall he die and take his end. —_ 
_ Suff. By water muſtthe duke of Suffolke dics 
It mult be fo,or els the dwell doth he. 
& i” So” wang; ow: miles": 7; 
or ſafer ſhall he be vpon the ſandy plaines, 
Then where caſtes anted ſtand. _ 
Car. Heres good ſtuffe: how now my lord proteHor? 
| This newes I thinke hath turnde your weapons point, 
I am in'doubt youle ſcarcely keepe your promiſe. 
Hmumph. Forbeare awbitious prelate to vrge my gricfe, 


t*q 


And pardon me my gracious ſoueraigne, 
| Forhere | ſweare vnto your maicſty, 

ThatI am guilleſlc of theſe hainous crimes, 
Which my ambitious wife hath falſly done: 
And for ſhe would betrav her ſoueraigne lord, 
] here renounce her from my bed athboidk 
Andleaucheropen for the law toiudge, 
Vnleſſe ſhe clecrcher ſelfe of this foule deed. 


King Come wy lords this night weele lodgeinS. 


Albons, 
And 
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* Boner of Tarke wid Lancafter.” * 
And to morrow we will ride to London, 
Andre the vemolſt of theſe treaſons forth, 
Come vnkle Gloſter along with vs, 


_ My minddoth tcll me thou art innocent. 
exennt ones, 


Faver the Duke of Yorke,and the Carlrof Þ 
Safſbury and Warwicke. ſl 


Torke My lords,our ſimple ſapper ended, thus 
Let me reucale vio your honors fe, 

'The right and title of the houſe of Yorke, 

To Englands Crowne by lineall deſcent. 

War. Then Yorke begin,andif thy claime be good, 
The Neuitts arc thy ſubie&ts to command. 

' Yorke Then rs my lords. | 

Edward the third had ſcuenſonnes, = 

The firſt was Edwardthe blacke Prince, 

Prince of Wales. 

The ſecond was Edmund of Laneley, 

Duke of Yorke. IO 
The third was L yonell Duke of Clarence. | 

The fourth was John of Gaunt, _ 

The Dukeof Lancaſter. 

T he fifth was Roger Mortemer, Earle of March. 

The fixt was fir Thomas of Woodltocke. | 


Willam of Winfore was the ſeuenth and laſt. | 

Now Edward the black prince he died before his father, & left 
behinde him Richard, that afterwards was _ crowned by 
the name of Richard the ſecond,and he died out an heire; 
Edmund of Langly duke of Yorke died, and left behind him 
two daughters, rs and Elinor. 
Lyonel duke of Clarence died, and left behind | Ahee, Anne, 
and Elor , that was after married to my father, and by herl 
clamme the Crowne , - as the: true heyre to Lyonell Duke 
of Clarence the third forneto Edward the third; Now fir, In 


the time of Kichardsraigne, Hemryof Ballenbrooke, ws 


The firſt port of the contention of the two fmons 
2rd heireto lohn of Gaunt,the Dake of Lancaſter,fowrth ſoa 
to Edward the third, he clanride the crown,depoide the mirth- 
ful King,and as you both know, in Pomphret Caſtle harmles 
| Richard was [hamefully murthered,and lo by Richards death 
cametbec houſe of Lancaſter vnto the Crowne. 

Sal. Sauing your tale my lord,as I haue heard,in the raigne 


of Bullenbrook,the Duke of York did claime the Crown,and 
but for Owen Glendor,had ne King. 


% 


Torke T rue,but ſo it fortuned then;by meanes of that mon- 
ftrous rebcll Glendor, the noble Duke of Yorke was done to 
| death,and fo euer ſince the heires of lohn of Gaunt haue poſ- 

ſeſſed the Crowne. But if the iſſue of the elder ſhould ſucceed 
before the iſluc of the yonger,then am ] lawfull heire vnto the 
kingdome. D \ 
War. What plaine proceedings can be more plaine? he 
_ daimes it from Lyonel duke of Clarence, the third ſon to Fd. 
_  wardthethird,and Henry from lJohn of Gaunt the fourth ſon. 
 Sothattil Lyonels iſſue Giles hs ſhould not raigne. It fails not _ 
yct,but lourtſheth in thee and in thy ſons, braue ſlips of ſuch a 
ſtocke. T hen noble father,kneele we both togither,and in this 
private place be wethe firſt to honor him with burth-righe to. 
the Crowne. ] | 

Both: Long live Richard Englands royall King, 

Yorke I thank you both: but lords, | am not your king,vntil 
this {word be ſheathed eucnin the heart bloud of the houſe of 
I ancaſter. j 

War. Then Yorke aduiſe thy ſelfe,and take thy tnme, 
Claimethon the C rowne,and ſet thy fandard vp, 

_ Andinthe ſame aduance the milke-white Roſe, 
Andthentoguardit.I wil rouſe the Reare, 

Invirond with ten thouſand razged-ſtayes 

Toaide and help thee for to win thy right, 

Maugre the proudeſt lords of Henries bloud, 

T hat dares deny the rightand claime of Yorke, 

For why,my mind preſageth I ſhall live 

Toſcethe noble Duke of Yorke to be a King. 

Torks. T hanks noble Warwick,and York doth hope 


to ſee 


The 


* bowſer,of Yorke and Lancaſter. . 
The Earle of Warwickehuego bethe greateſt man in Eng- - 


land,butthe King.Come lets goe. EXEHmm Omnes.w: 

Emer Kmg Henry and the Ducenc, Duke Humphrey the Duke of 
Suffolke andthe Dnke of Buckingham,the ( arainal, and dame 
Elnor ( obham,ted with the Officers, and then emtey to them the 
Duke of Torke and the Earles of Salſbury and Warwicke. 

Km Stand forth dame Elnor Cobham dutches of Gloſter, 
& heare the ſentence pronounced __ thee for theſe trea- 
{ons,that thou haſt commuted gainſt vs,cur States, and Peers. 
Firſt, for thy haynous crimes, thou ſhalt two daies in London 
do penance barefoot inthe {treetes, with a white ſheete about 
thy bodie,& a wax taper burmng in thy hand:that done,thou 
 (haltbe baniſhed for cuer into the le of Vian,there to end thy 
wretched daies, and this is ourſentence urrcuocable. Away 
with her. LS 1 
- Cthnor Euentomy death,for I haue lived too long, 

exennt ſome with Elnor. 
King Grieue notnoble vnckle,but be thou glad, 
In that theſe treaſons thus are come to hgh, :; 
Leſt God had pourde his vengeance on thy head, 
| For her offences that thou heldſt ſodeare. | 

Humph. Oh gracious Henry,giue me leauec awhile, 

Toleauc your grace,and to depart away, 

For ſorrowes teares hath gripte my aged heart, 

And makes the fountaines of mine eres to ſwell, 
And therefore good my Lord let me depan. © 

King With all my heart good vackle,when vou pleaſe, 
Yetercethou goeſt, Humphrey refigne thy ſtaffe, 

For Henry will be no more protected, 

The Lord ſhal be my guide,both for my land and me. 

_ Humph. My ſtiffe,yeanoble Henry,my lifeand all, 

. Aserſt thy noble father made it mine, 

Andeuen as willing at thy feetT leaueit, 

As others would ambintiouſly recemeit, 

Andlong hereafter when I am dead and gone, 

May honourable =_ attend thy throne. _ 
King Vnkle Gloſter,ſtand vp o_— Peace, þ 
| | 9 


4 Or Oe. IR TT Tana one” bro 4a - - 
: 


The fof part of the contention of the two —_ 
No leſlebeloucd of vs,then when 


Thou wert Protector ouer my land. exit Gloſters 


Dueene Take vp the Raffe,for here it ought to ſtarid, 
Where ſhould it be but in King Henries hand? 
Yorke Pleaſe your maieſtic, : thisis the day 
T hat was a pojned forthe combating, 
Betweene the ® rmourer and his man, any Lord, 
And they arc pa when your grace doth pleaſe. 


' King Then call them forth,that they may try their rights. 


Enter at one doore the Armorey and his ES ee , drinking to 
him /o much that he is drunken, and he enters with a drum be- 


fore hem , and hu flaſfe with a ſand. bagge faſtened 10 ut : and at 
the other doore, bis man with a drum ana [and-bag jon Pren- 
t5/es drinking to bm. 
I Netzhbor Here neighbor Horner,l drink to you ina cu 
And feare not neighbor, you ſhall do well enough. (of ſack. 
, pr h. And here neighborheres a cup of ( Charneco. 
Nough. Heres a pot ot good double beere, neighbour 


drinke and be mery,and feare not your man. 


Armonrer Lett t come, yfauh Ile pledge you all, 
And a fig for Peter. 


1 Prentiſe Here Peter, IT drinketo thee, and be not affeard, 
2 Pren. Here Peterheres a pint of C laret wine for thee. 
2 Pren. And heres a quart for me,and be mery Peter, 
And feare notthy —_ .hght for credit of the prentſes. 
Peter Ithanke you X but Ile drinke no more, 


Here Robin,and if I dif, here I gwe thee niy hammer, 


And Willthou ſhalt tauc my aperne and here Tom, 


T ake all my mony that I haue. 
 O Lordbleſleme,I pray God,for I am ncuer able to deale 
with my maſter,he hath learnd fo much fencealready. 
Safſb. Come leaue your drivking,and fall to blowes: | 


hy whats thy name? 


Peter Peter forlooth. 
$24. Peter,what more? 
Peter. Thump. 


$afÞb. 


'houſ/er,of Torke and Lancaſter. | 


$al;b. Thumwp,then fee that thou thump thy maſter. 
Arm. Here to thee nezghbor,fil al the pots againe, forbe- 
fore we fight look you, [ will tell you my mind,tor I am come . 
hither,as it were of mans inſtigation, to proue my ſelfe an ho- 
neſt man,& Peter a knaue,& (lo haue at you Peter,with down - 
right blowes,as Beuis of Southampton fellypon Askaparr. 
Peter Law you no:y,I told you hees in his fence already. 
Alarme: and Peter hits him on the head and fels him 
- Arm, Hold Peter, I confelle,treaſon,trealon. he deer, 
Peter .O GodI giuethee praiſe, he kneeler downe. 
Pren. .Ho well done Peter: God ſauc the King. 
King Go take hencethattriator from our ſight, 
For by his death we do perceiue his guilt, 
And God 1niuſtice hath reueald to vs, 
The truth and innocence of this poorefellow, 
Which he had thought to haue murthered wrongfully: 
Come fellow follow vs for thy reward. EXEnnt OHIMes, 
_ Enter Duke Humphrey and his men, tn 
mourns cloakes. 
Heumph. Sirra,what's a clocke? 
fſerning. Almoſttenmy Lord. b, | 
_ Humph. Thenis that wofull houre hard at hand, 
That my poore lady ſhould come by this way, 
In Hamel enance wandring in the ſtreetes, 
Sweete Nell,ill can thy noble mind abrooke, 
Theabic@pcople gazing on thy face, 
With enuious lookes laughing at thy ſhame, 
That earſt did follow thy proud Chariot wheeles, 4 
Whenthou did(t ride in triumph through the ſtreetes. = 


Enter Dame Ehor Cobham barefoote , and a white ſheete about 
ker, with a waxe candle in her hand, and ver(es writen on her 
back andpind on,and accompanied with the Shiriffes of LonJon, 
and ſir John Standly,and officers with billes and hotbards, 


Serning. My gracious Lord,ſee where mylady comes, 
Pleaſe it your ALICE: the-Shuniffes? - 
bf, . | | - + | | Am. 


The firſt part of the comtention of the two famora 

Haumph. 1 charge you for your liues ſtir not afoote, 
Nor offer once to draw a weapon here, 

But let them do thex office as they ſhould, 
 Elner Comeyou my Lord to {ce my open ſhame? 
Ah Gloſter,now thou doeſt penance too, 
See how the giddie people looke at thee, 
Shaking their heads,and porting at thee here, 
Go get thee gone,and hide theefrom their ſights, 
Andin thy pent vp ſtudie rue my ſhame, 
And ban thine enemics: Ah mine and thine. 
lum. Ah Ncll,fwect Nell forget this extreame gricle, 
And bearettpatient:y to caſe thy heart. 

Elnor AhGloſter,teach me to forget my ſelfe, 
For whilſt I thinke I am thy wedded wife, 
Then thought of this,doth kill my wofu'l heart, 
The ruthleſle flmts do cut my tender feete, 

And when I ſtart,the cruell people laugh, 
 Andbids me be aduiſed how I tread, 

And thus with burning Tapor in my hand, 
Malde vpin ſhame with papers on my backe, 
Ah Glohtelcan I endure this and luc? 
Somenme lle ſay I am Duke Humphreys wife, 
 Andhea Prince,ProteCtor of the land, * 
Butſo he rulde,and ſuch a Prince he was, - 
Ashe ſtood by,whilſt T his forlorne Dutches, 
Was led with ſhame,and madea laughing ſtocke, 
To euery idle rafcall follower. - 

Hum. My louely Nell, what wouldſt thou haue me do? 

. ShouldI attemptto refcuethee from hence, 

I ſhould incurre the danger ofthe law, 

And thy diſgrace would not be ſhadowed fo. 

 _  Elrnor Bethouwilde,and ſtir not at my diſgrace, 
Vorlltheave of death hang ouer thy head, 
As ſhortly fure nt wil: For S ffolke * 

The new made Duke,thatmay do al in all 
Wuh her thatloues him ſo,and hates vs all, 


And unpious Yorke and Bewford that falſe prieft, 


Haue: 


houſer,of Yorke and Lancaſter. 


Haue all lymde buſhes to betray 1] Iy wings, 
And lic thou how thou can tlicy will ntangle thee. 
Emer a Heraldof eArmes. : 
Herald. I ſummon your grace,vnto his highnes Parlament = 
 holdenatfaim Edmunds: bury,the firſt ofthe next month. 
Humph. A Parlamentand our conſcutncuer aude 
Therein before. T his is ſodeine. 
Well,vvewill be there. exit Herald. 
Maiſter Shiriffe, I pray proccede no further again{t my 
lady,then the courſe of law extends. 
Shiriffe Pleaſe it your grace, my office here doth end, 
And 1 mutt deliver herto fir lohn Standly, 
Tobe conducted into the Ile of Man. 
 Hwumph. Nuſt you fir John conduR my lady? 
Srandly Yea my gracious lord,for fo it is decreede, 
And Iam fo commaunded by the King. 
Humph. I pr.y you fir bob ,vie her nere the worſe, 
InthatI intreat youto vicher well, 
The world may file againe,and I may live, 
Todovou fauorif You | doit her, 
And ſo ir lohn farewell. 
Elzor What? gone my lord,and bid not me farewell 
Hum. Watneſlc my bleeding heart, I cannot ſtay to ſpeake. 
exit  Humphre y and his men, 
Ehrer Thenishe gone,is noble G'oſter gone, 
And doth duke H umphrey now forſake me too? 
Then let me haſte from out faire Englands boundes, 
Come Standley,come,andlet vs haſte away. 
Srandly Madame,lets go vnta fome houſe here by, 
| Where you may ſhift your ſelfe before or | 


Elhwor Ah zood fir lohn,my ſhame cannot be hid, 
Nor put away, with caſting off my ſhecte: 
But come,let vs 2o,maſter Shiriffe farewell, | 
Thow haſt but done thy office as thou houldſt. eXEHPL CIM0) 


Emterto the Palins. = 
Enter two Herald, before,then the Duke of Buckingham and the 
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. The fir#t part of the contention of the two famons 


Duke of Suffalke, and then the Duke of Yorke, andthe (ardie 
nall of Wincheſter and then the King and Queene,and then the 
Earle of Satiſhury,and the Earle of Warwicke, 
Kmg 1Iwonder our vnckle Gloſter ſtaics ſo long. 
Qreene Can younotſee,or will you not perceiue, 

How that ambitious duke doth vie himſclfe? 

The time hath beene,but now that time is paſt, 

That none ſo humble as Duke Humphrey was: 

| Butnow let one meetehim cucninthe morne, 

When cuery one will giuethe time of day, 

And he will neither mouec nor ſpeaketo vs, 

Sce you not the Commons follow him 

In troupes,crying,God ſauce the good Duke Humphrey, 

And with long life Tefus preſerue his grace, 

Fonoring him as if he were a King: 

Gloſter is no little manin England, 

 Andithe hſttoſtircommotions, 

Tis likely that the people will follow him: 

My lord,if you imagine,there is no fuch thing, 

Then letitpaſle,and call it a womans feare, 

My lord of Suff ol ke,Buckingham,and Yorke, 

Diſprouc my allegations if you can, : 

Ardby your ſpeeches,if you can reproue me, 

I will ſubſcribe and ſay, wrong de the Duke. 

 Su«ffotke Well hath your grace forcſeene into that Duke, 

 Andif I hadbeene licenſt firſt to ſpeake, 

I thinke I ſhould haue told your graces tale, 

Smooth runs the brooke whereas the ſtreame is deepeſt, 

No,no my foucraigne,Gloſteris aman E 

Valounded yet,and full of deepe deceit. Cf, 

| Enter the Duke of Somer/et. ee 
King Welcome Lord Sotrerſet, what newes from France? 

' Somer. Cold newes mytbrd,and thisitis, + 7 

That all your holds and Townes within thoſe T ertitories, - 

Ts ouercome my Lord,and al! is loſt. = 
King Cold newes indeede Lord Somerſct, 

But Gods will be done. . 


+ 
Yorke 


To botiles,of Yorke and Lantafter. © 
Yorke Cold 'newes for me, for I had hope of France, - 

Euenas I haue of fertill England. 

Enter Duke Humphrey. | 

Humph. Pardon my hege,that I haueſtaid fo long. 

Sufolke Nay Gloſter,know, that thou art come too {c 
Vnleſle thou proue more loyall then thou art, 

We do arreſt thee on high treafon here. 7 
 Humph. Why Suffolkes duke thou ſhaltnot ſeeme bluſh 
Nor change my countenance for thine arreſt, ik. 
Whereofam I guiltic,who are my accuſers? 

York. Tis thought my lord, your grace tooke bribes from 
And ſtopt the fouldiers of their pay, - (France, 
By which his waieſtichath loſt all Fracce. © 

Humph, 1s it butthought ſo,and who are they that think ſo? 

So God help me, as I hane watcht the night, 
Euer intending good for England ſb, 
That pennie that euer | tooke from France, 
Be brought againſt me at the wdgement day, 
I ncuer robd the ſouldiers of their pay, 

Many a pound of nine owne proper coſt 
Haue 1 ſent ouer for the fouldiers wants, ' 
Becauſe f would notracke the needie Commons. 

_ Car.” In your ProteRorſhip you did ceuiſe, 
Strange torments for offendors, by which mecanes 
England hath beene defamde by tyrannie- 

Hum, Why tis wellknowne that whilſt I 
Pittic was al! the fant that was in me: 
A murtherer,or foute felonious theefe, 

Thatrobs and murthers ſeely paſſengers, 

I torturd aboue the rate of hams ; 

Suffolke. Tuſh my lord,thefe be things of no account, 
 Putgreater matters are laid vnto your charge, ans 
] do arreſt thee on hizh treafori here, 

And commit thee to'my good Lord Cardinall, 

Vnil! fuch ime as thou canſt cleere thy ſclte. 
Km Good vnckle obey to his arreſt, Ex 

 Fhaucno doubtbutthouflalt deerethy felfe, 


- 


was proteftor, 


My b 
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The firſt part of the contention et the two ſemen 

| Myronſcience tels methou artinnocent. . 
Hwmph. Ahgracious Henry theſe daics are datos, 
And would my wo might end theſe mileries, 


And ſtay their moodes for good King Henrics ſake, 
\ Fut | am made the Prologue to thar play, 


And thouſands more mult follow after me, 


T at dreads not yet their lues deſtrution, - 

Suffolkes hatefull tongue blabs his hearts EM 
Bewfords firie cies ſhew es his enuious mind, 
Buckinghams prowd lookes bewraies his cruel thoughts, 
- And dogged orke thae leuells at the Moone, 

Whole ouerweenins arme I haue held backe: 


All you haue joynd to betray me thus: 


And you my gracious lady,and Soucraigne miſtris, 
Cauſcleſſe hae laid complaints vpon my head, 

] ſhall not want falſe witneſles inow, 

That ſoamongt you, you may haue my life. 

The prouerb no doubt will be well perforinde, 

A Nafte is quickly found to, beate a dog. 


Suffolke Doth he not twit our Soueraigne lady here, 

As if that ſhee with ignominioys wrong, 

Had fubornd or hyred ſome to {wearcagainſt his life? 
Dneene YeabutTcangiuethe loſer leaue to ſpeake. 
Hwm-ph. Far truer ſpoke then ment, looſe Red 

Beſhrew the winners hearts,they play me falſe. 

Buck. Heele wreſt the ſence.and keep vs here al day, 
 MyLordof Wincheſterſec him ſent awa 


(ard. Who's withinthere?take in Duke IEeye 
And ſee him carded ſure within my houſe. 


Humph, O1thuskin Henry caſts away his crouch, 
Before his legs can beare bis body vp 


And puts his watchfall: heaked& from his ſide, 

Whilſt wolues ſtand ſnaringwho ſhal bite him farſt. 
Farewel my ſoueraigne,long maiſt thou enioy, 

Thy fathers happie daicsfree fromannoy. 

Exit Humphrey, with the (: urdinals men. 

"_ My lords,what to your wiledomes ſhall ſecmue belt, 


Do 


'-  * beuſctof Yorks and Lancafter,  * , 
Doand adn if our ſelfe were here.” | Coy 
Queene What wil your —_— F 1 NR 4 
King Yea Margaret,my heartis A, | 
Where I may fit and fighin cndlefle mone, -- | 
For who's a traito?Gloſter heis none. | 
land Warwichs. 


exe Kt 
| Queene Then ſitwe downe avaine my lord Catdinall, 
| Suffolke, Buckingham, Yorke and Somerſet; - 
Letvs conſult ofprowd duke _ fall, 
In mine opinion it were good he | 
For ſafctie of our King and common wealth. os 
S»ffolke AndſothmkelT madame,for as you know, 
If our King Henry had ſhooke hands with death, 
Duke H ea_og then would looke to be our King, 
And it may be,bv Deaths he workes, 
- Tobring to paſſethe thing which now we FSDSY 
The foxc barkes not when he would ſteale the nn,” 
But if we take himere he do the deede, ' - 
We ſhould not queſhon,gf thathe ſhould line, | 
No,let him die,in thatheis afoxe, ' 
Leſt that inluing he offend vs more. 
Car: Then let him die before the Commons know, 
For feare that they do riſe in Armes for hmm. ++ 
York Then do it ſodainly my Lords. X 
Suff. Letthat be my lord Cardinallscharge and mine. - 
Car. Agrecd,for hee's already kept withmmyl Houle. 
"Emer a CAeſſenger.' 
Quite Hownowdirra,what newes? 
Aeſſen. Madame, I bring you newes from Frelad, 
The wildc Onele my lorgis) in Armes, 
bg troupesof Iriſh Kernesthat vncontrald, 
od was themſclues within the Enghſh pale, 
burne and ſpvile the Country as they 20. | 
——_ What redreſleſhallwe haue'for Garaly Donde 2 
Yorke T were very good,that my Lord of Somerſet _ 
Tharfortunate champion were ſentouer, - 
To _ in awe the ſtubborne Iriſhmeng © + Ys 
&: = SS 
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\T$g The firfl part of the contention of the two famous 
He d1d ſo much 2ood when he was in France. 


Semer, Had Yorke beene there with all his far fetche 


 Pollicies he nigh haue loſt as much as 1. 


Yorke Yea, for Yorke would haue loſt his life, before _ 


© That ſhould haue reuolted from Englands rule. . (then 1. 


Somer.. Yea, ſo thou might, and yet haue goucrnd worſe 
Yorke What worſe then nought,then a ſhame take all. 


Somer. Shame onthy (clfe,that wiſhcth ſhame. 
| Queexe Somerſct forbeare,good Yorke be patient, 


" And do thoutakein hand to croſlethe ſeas, 


With troupes of armed men to quell the pride, 
Ofthoſe ambitious Iriſh that rebell. 
Yorke. Well Madame,ftth your grace is ſo content, 
Let me haue fome bands of choſen Puldiers, 
And Yorke ſhall tric his fortune gainſt thoſe Kernes. 
. Queene_ Yorke thou ſhalt, my lord of Buckinghans, 


Letit be your charge to muſter vp ſuch ſouldiers, 


 _ As ſhall lufhce himin theſe needfull warres. 


Buck. Madame TI wil,and levie fach a band 
As ſoone ſhal ouercomethole Iriſh rebells: 
But Yorke,where ſhal thoſe ſouldiers ſtay for thee? . 
Yorke AtBriſtow, I will expe them ten daics hence. 
Buck, Then thither ſhall they come,and fo farcwell. 


exit Buckingham. 


Torke Adiew my Lord of Buckingham. 
Quzeene Suffolke remember what you haue to do, 


 Andyou Lord Cardinal concerning Duke Humphrey. | 


T were good that you did ſee to itin time. 


 Comelct vs go,that it may be performde. 


exermt omnes,nmanet Torke. 


T7, orke Now Yorke bethinke thy felfe and rouſe thee vp, 


T ake time whilſt it is offeredthee fo faire, 


Leſt when thou wouldſt,thou canſt not it attaine, 
T was men 1 lackt,and now they giue them me, 
And now whilſt I am buſie in Ireland, 

I haue ſcducde a head ſtrong Kentiſh man, 

Iohn Cade of Aſhford, = 


Vndesy 


hon/es,of Yorke an1 Lancafter, © 
Vader the title of fir Iohn Mortimer, 
Toraſe commotion,and by that meanes, 

I ſhall perceruc how the common le, 

Do afftett the claime and houſe of I orke, 

Then if he hauec ſucceſlen his affaires, 

From Ireland then comes Yorke againe, 

To reape the harueſt which that coyltrilſowed, 
Nov it he ſhould be taken and condemnd, 

Heele nere confeſle that I did ſet him on, 

And therefore ere I go,ileſend him word, | 
"To putinpradtiſe and to gather head, 

That ſo ſoone as Lam gone,he may begin 
Toriſcin Armes with _ of country ſwaines: 
To help him to performe this cnterprize, 
Andthen Duke Humprhey he well made away, 
None then can ſtop the light toEnglands crowne, - 
But York can tame and headlong pul them down. exit York, 


Then the curtaines being drawne , Duke Humphrey is diſconered - 
in his bed, and two men lying on his breff and ſmothering him us 
bis bed: and then enter the Duke of Suffolke to them. 

Suff. How now firs,what haue you diſpatcht him? 

One. Yea my Lord,he is dead I warrant you. 

S»ff. TI hen (cethe clothes laid fmooth about him (til, 
That when the King comes,he may perceme —=@ 
No other, but that he dide of his owne accord. 
2 All things is hanſome now my Lord. 4 
Suff. Then draw the curtaines againe,and get you gone, 
And you ſhal haue your firmreward anon. exewnt murderers. 


Then enter the King and Queeene, the Duke of Buckingham, and 
the Dice of Somerſet andthe (ardinall. 0 
King My lord of Suffolke go call our vnckle Gloſter, 
Tell hrm,this day we will thathe docleare himſelfe. 


Sfp. I ans Lord. exit Suffolke. 
King. And good my lords,proceed no further again(t our vn- - 
Then by iuſt proofc you can affirme, '_ _ (kieGlofter, 


Le For 
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' The firſt part of the contention of the two figtons 
For as the ſucking child or harmleſſe lamb, 


Go is he innocent of treaſon to our ſtate. 


' Emer Saffoike. 
How now Suffolke,where's our vnckle? 
S»ff Dead in his bed,my Lord,Gloſter is dead. 
The Kmg falls ma (woone. 
Queene Ay me,the King! is dead:help,help,my lords. 
S»ff. Comfort my Lord;gracious Henry,comfort. 
Kmg What Job! my Lord of Suffolke bid me comfort? 
' Came he cuen now to ling a Rauens note, 
And thinkes he that the cherpi g of a Wren, _ 
By crying comfort through Section yoice, 
Can (atiſhe my $ oriefes,orcalc heart? 
Thou balcfull meſſenger, out o my fight, 
For euen in thy cie-balls murther fits, - 
Yet do not go:come Baſaliske = 
And kill the ſeely gazerwith thy lookes.. 
Queene Why dayou rate my lord of Suffolke thus, 
As ifthat he had cauſde Duke H umphreys death? 


The Duke and I too,you know were enemies, 


| Andyou had beſt ſay that E did munther him. 


King Ahwoes - $h wretched Gloſtersdeath. _ © 
Ducene Bewoeforme,more wretched thenhe was, - 
What doſt thou turne away and hide thy face? 
I am no loathſome leaper,looke on'me; 
Was 1 for this nie wrackt ypon the ſea?” 
nd thrice by aukward winds driven backefrom Biietands 
What mightit bode butthat well foretelling | (bounds, 


Winds fad, ſeeke not a ſcorpions neat. 


Enter ihe Earles of |WVarwicke and. Calſbury. 
Far. Mylord,the Commons ie anangry hive of bees, 
Run vp and downe,carm$not whom they ting, 
ort 


For good Humphreys dexth;vhomthey e- 
To be murthered by Suffolke and the Cardinal here. 


Kmg Thatheis ad: (ood Warwicke)is too true, 

" But how he dicd,God knowes,not Henry. 

War. Etiter his Peony lord;and view gy 2064 
ood 


© boufergf Torks and Lancaſter. N; 


Good OE Nay you with the rude multitude alT returner” 
Salib. I will pen WS. + ExRt Sa/rbury. 
Warwicke drawes the curtaines and ſhewes Duke 
Hum phrey t im his bet, 
| King Ah vnckle Gluſter kama recemue _ foute, 
"os ll poore Henries ioy,now thou art 
Now by his ſoule,that tooke our ws vpon TI, 
Tofi free vs frem his fathers dreadful curle, 
T am reſolu'd that violent hands were laid, 
Vpon the life ofthis famous Duke. 
Ssff A dreadfull oath ſworne witha folemne tongue, | 
Whatinſtance grues Lord Warwicke for theſe wordes? 


W.r. Ofthaue I ſcene atimely parted hoſt, 

- Of aſhie ſemblance,pale and blon diefle: 2 
Butloe,the bloud is ſect = led m theface, 

More better coloured,then when heliude, 

His well proportioned beard maderongh and ſterne, 

His fingers ſpread abroad as one that graſpt for lie, © 

Yet was by eneth ſurpriſde;the leaſt of theſe arc probable, 

It cannot chuſe buthe was munhered. 

Queene* Suffolke and the Cardinal had himin charge. 


And they I traſt fir,are no murtherers. 


War. Yea; but twas well knownethey were not his friends; | 
Andtis well ſcenehe found ſome enemies. -_ 


Card. Buthaue you no greater proofes then theſe? ' 
War. Who leecs a heifer dead and blecding freſh, | 
And ſees hard bya butcher with an axe, 
But wil ſuſpe&ttwas hethatmadethe ſlaughter? _ 
 Whofindsthe partrige inthe puttockesneaſt, 
But will1magine how the bird camethere, - 
Although the Kite ſoare with vnbloudy beake? | 
Eucn ſo ſuſpitiousisthis Tragedie. = 
' Dneene A reyou the Kite Bewford, where" $your talants? 
Is nas the butcher,where's his Knife? = 
Suff. I weareno Knife to flaughter ſleeping men, 
Bur heres a veneefull ſword ruſted with cale, © 


Tha {hall be ſcouredin his rancarous heart, ls A 
Eq . That 


COT ET I *. —_—_— SAO AAS aq 
__ #6 
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WF - The firft part of the contention of the two ſamont 

That ſlanders me with murthers crumſon badge, 

 _ Sayifthoudarcprowd Lord of Warwickſhire, 

0 ' That] am guilty m Duke Humphreys death. 

4, exit Caraimall. 

War. What dares not Warwick, if falſe Suffolk dare hinyv? 

Queene Hedarcsnot caline his contumeclious ſpirit, 

Nor ceaſe to be an arrogant controwler, 

FM _ __ "Though Suffolke Jeldbim twentic hundreth times. 

iP: War. Madame be ye till, with reverence may I fay it, 
Thatcuery word you Ck his defence, FE 
Is flaundgerto your royall maicſtic. 
Suff. Blunt witted lord,ignoble in thy words, 
If euer Lady wrongd her lord ſo much, 
Thy mother tooke vnto her blamefull bed, 
Some (terne vntutred churle,and noble ftocke, 
_ Was graft with crab-tree ſlip, whoſc fruite thou art, 
And neuer of the Neuils noble race. 
Far. Butthat the guilt of murther bucklers thee, 

And I ſhould rob the deaths man of his fee, 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thouſand ſhames, 

And that my ſoueraignes preſence makes me mute, 

I would falſe murtherous coward on thy knees, 

| Makethee craue pardon for thy paſſed ſpeech, 

|. +  Andfay itwasthy mother thatthon meantſt, 

That thou thy ſelfe waſt borne in baſtardy, 
And after all this fearefull homage done, 

25 700 Guue thee thy hyrc,and ſend thy ſoule to hell, 
2 _ Pernitious bloud-ſucker of ſ]ceping men. 
S411 Suff. Thou ſhouldſt be waking whilſt Iſhead thy bloud, 

 Iffromthis preſence thou dare go with me. 

War. Away cucn now,or I will drag thee hence. 
 Warmnicke pulls him ont. | 
Exit Warwicke and Suffolke , and then all the Commons 
within, cries, downe with Suffolke, downe with Suffolke, 
end then enter againe the duke of Swuffolke and War- 
wiche with their weapons dr awne. 


» King Why how nowlords? 


Sf. 


| Come Warwicke,and go thou m withme, 


bowſer,of Norke and Lancaſter. Z 
$f. The traiterous Warwicke with the men of Berry, 
- Sctalvpon me, mighnie ſoueraigne. z 7 
The commons againe cries downe with Swffolke, downe 
with Suffolke. eAnd enter fromthem the Earle of Sa- 
liſbery. - 
Salb. My Lord,the Commons ſends you word by me, 
T hat vnleſſe falſe Suffolk here be done to death, 
Or baniſhed faire Englands terntories, 


T hat they will erre from your highneſle perſon, 


They fay,by him the good Duke Humphrey dicd, 
They lay,by hun they feare the ruine of the Realme: 
 Andtherefore,if you loue your ſubiets weale, 
They wiſh you to baniſh him from forth the land. 

S»ff. Indeed tis ike the Commons rude vnpoliſht hinds, 
Would ſend ſuch meſſage totheir ſoueraigne, = 
But you my lord were olad to be imployd.. : 

Totrie how quaintan Orater you were, 
But all the honor Salsbury hath got, 
Ts,that he was the Lord Embaſladour, 
Sent from aſort of tinkars tothe King. 
The ( ommons eries,an anſwere from the King, 
my Lordof Salſbury. | 
Ximg Good Salsbury go backe againe to them, 
Tell them wethanke them for all thai louing care, 
And hadnot Ibcene cited thus by their meanes, 
My ſelfe had done it:therefore here I fweare, 
If Suffolke be found to breathe in any place, 
Where I haue rule, but three daies morc,he dies. 
exit Salſbury. 
Queene, Oh Henry,reuerſc the doome of gentle Suffolkes 
baniſhment. Conor to ge 
King Vngentle Queene, to cal him gentle Suffolke, 
ke not for him,forin England he Tat notreſk, 
If I fay,I may relent,butif I fweareit is rreuocable: 


S 


For I haue great matters to umpartto thee. 
exit King and Warwicke manet Queene and 


Saffolke. 


Queene 


' Theres twoctyou, 
| m_ SIPs man,canft thou not curſe thy cnemics? 


” ®. ks - 
py  - 


The firſt partf the romentionef honafavca: 


ueene” Heltfixeand vengeanc o along with'you; 
Q the chuel| ante: c thire”. moe 


A plaguevpon them:wherefore ſhould I curſe them? 


| C Sf cu es kill as do the Mandrakes owng 


_*Withtwice ſomnany fi 
 Asleanefacde Enuy in her 


.. | Minecies ſhould ſparkle like the beaten flint, 


Their muſique frightfull,like 


© Orventuretobebatuſhed 


Should I not A / BK 


Now by this 


| That whenthouſeeſtin;thoumaiſtthinke on me: , 
—- ee fay,that I may feele my gricfe, - | 


] would mventas maty bitter termes, 


Deimered (tr vbk my hxed teeth, , gb : 
ongly of deadly hate; 


ier loathſome caue, = + 
My tongue ſhould ſtumble in minc carneſt words, 


My haire be fixt on end,as one diſtraught, 


7 Andeuery ioynt ſhould ſeeme tocurſe and ban, 


And riow me thinkes iny burthened heart would breake. 
be their drinke, i 
ntieſt thing they taſte, 

wars ſypris frees, 


ot oth. 


And boding {cnke-owles make the Ar” full, 


Gall,worlſe then woos 
Their ſweetelt 
Their ſofteſt fm 0 iy « B 


All the fopleterrorsin darke ſeated hell. fg 


Queene. Enough ſweete Suffolke,thou tormeniſt thy (df. 
Suffolke You bademe ban,and will PE; 

that 1 im baniſht 
Well could I curſe away awinters night, 


'' Andſtanding naked ona mountaine let 20 
£ Mpeg eipomer ir griſl © grow, 


Andthinkeit butawinuteſpent in 


 Quzene” No more, ſwoete Suffe "thee * wa to France, 
rhue where thou ROE Ne orkde globe, | 


0 Ve Dees Iriſh that ſhall endthee out, 


And longth6uſhaltnot wn layer ie hawe ok repeald; 
Oh letthis kille 


beprintedinthy hand, 


| 2-5 nav 


. 
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Of 


————— 


bonſer of Yorke and Laneafter, + 
S»ff. Thus is poore Suffolte tentinies baniſhed, ' 
Once by the King,but three times thriee by thee. 
2h \ Emer Vawſe.. Es 
Qzeene How now,whither goes Vawle ſo faſt? 
Vaw/e. To —_ vnto his maieſty, 
T hat Cardinall Bewford is at point of death, 
SO— _ and _ "_— mad, ; 
Sometimes he calls v ke Hu ys ghoſt, 
And whiſpers to hepilowes his "As 
And ſomctime he calls toſpeake vnto the King, 
And Iam going to certfie vato his grace, 
Thateuen now he cald alowd for him. £ 
Quzeeve Gothen good Vawſe,and certifie the King. 
7 exit Vawſe. 
Oh what is worldly pompetall men muſt die. - 
And woe am I for Bewfords heauy end, © 
But why mourne L for him,whilſt thou art here? 
Swecete Soffolke hie thee hence to France, Dp 
Forif the King do come, thou furemult die. * | 
Soff. if I go,] cannotliue:buthere to die, 
VVhat were itelfe, but like aplealaneſlumber 


Inthylap? + qi | 
Herxc could 1,could I,breeath my foule into theayre, © 
As mildeand gemle as the new borne babe, ' 


That dies with mothers dug between his lips, - 
Likould be ragiaginad, 


V Vhere from thy (i 

. Andcall = thee to ” ole mine cies, + 
Or with thy lips to ſtopmy dymyg foule, 

That I might reathir oinkedhs body,” 

And then it hude in ſweete Elyziam, © 

By theeto die,were butto die inicaft, 

| From thee to the,were tormentmore then death, 

O let me (tay, befall whatmay befall. - © 
Queexe Oh mightſt thou ſtay with ſafctic of thy life, 


O 


Then — | 
And therefare go, erelone tot repeal ald. 
Saff. Re mY _—_ 2d 4 


Dneene | 


The firſt part of the comtention of rhe two famous 


Andtake heart with thee. 
Queen he biſſeth his. | 


| Suff. Aicwell lockt into jo wofulſt caske, 
That eur yet containd a thing of worth, 
Thbuslikea fplitted barke fo ſundec wet | 
T his way fall I to death exit Suff, he. 
Dueene T his way for me. 


_ exat Queene, 


F "en er King and Salſbury , and then the curtaines be drawne , and 


the Cardinall is di/conered in his bed, rawing andfarins as if be 

were mad, 

Car. O deith,ifthou wiltlet me liue but cne whole y 'eare, 

Ile giue thee as ach gold as wil purchaſc ſuch another and. 
ing Ohſee my lord of Salsbury how he is v\ =-"ag 

Lord |Cardinalthemeniber Chriſt muſt hauc thy foule. 

- * Car. Whydied henotinhis bed? 


+ 095 097 11 momk andere vere 454 13:07 20727 | ih 
Can I make menhuew ailwadodr ; 
Sirra, go fetch me the ſtrong n whichthe Potlaiyiik 


 Ohſce where Duke 2510; 2 ghoſt doth ſtand, *(me+ 
And ſtarcs mein the face:looke,look, tone down his baire, 
Sonow hees goneagaine:Ok;ob,oh.:.. 
| Sel. Sechow the pan pavgs of death doth x gripe bis i 0 
Kine Lord Cardinaliftlioudicſtafſiired ofheavenly _ 
Hold vpthy hand, and make ſore honetovs. 
| The Cardmal! dies. 


Ohtfee,he desand makesno og atall, 


| Sale. I 24 an end di gener none behold, 
3 But as his death,ſo was his mall, 


King Forbeare to godBdery forbeare, 
ForG God will judgevs aff: 7 


Go take RS Ge his funeral be beg 


'' tend Res. | 


ee each at n/aloabianke bediebebyel te a it 


were a fight at {et And them enter the captarne of the ſaippe 
—_— Mafer and 7 Maſter: metro the dike of Saf 
- «140 fake 


<k P_ 4 


. 
. 


| 
7 
. 
| 
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| - honſ/er of Yorks and Lancafter. * 
folk Epi, 20d bers with bon , and Waher Whicke- | 

more.,- 1: 9,9 2M Y (O05 
ap. Bring Gabard thelex $ arGorad tw yceld, ' 

Valade thiir goods with peed.andfiacke their oy, 

Here maſter 4 gms" Ige —_ 

T his other, the N {ters Mate ſhall 

And Walter Whickmorethou halt hagedhis man, © 

Andlet them pay their ranſomes cre ney | 

Seuff. Walter! ftarteth., 

Walter How now,what doeſt thou feate me? 
Thou ſhalt hauc better cauſe anon. n 

Sf. Itisthy nameaffrightsme,notthy ſelfe: 

I do remember well,a cunning wilard told me, 

That by Walter I ſhould dic: 

Yet let notthat make thee bloudie minded, 

HY name being rightly ſounded, 
ualter,not Walter. FS | 
hh nes Guatlter or Walter,all's on to me, / TOTS 

Iamthe man euſtbring thee to thy death. | 
Sf. I am a Gentleman looke on my Ring, 

Ranſome me at what thou wilt,it ſhall ___ 

Waker 'L loft minecyc in boording © the ſhip, 

Arid therefore ere I marchant- hke ſell bloud for gold, 

Then caſt meheadlons downe into the ſea. 

2 Pri/o. But what ſhall our ranſomes be? 

AMafter A hundreth pounds apeece, either pay FEA die 

2 Pri/0, Then ſauec ourliues, it ſhall bepaid. 

Water Come firra,thy life ſhall be the ranſome 
I wil haue. 
Suff. Stay villaine,thy priſoneris a prin ce, 
The Duke of Suffolke, William dela Poole. 

Cap. The Dukeof Suffolkefolded vpinrags? 
S Yea fir,buttheſe rags are no part of the duke, 

Toue ſometime went dif; puiſde,and why not I 
Cap, YeabutToue was ncuerſlaineas thou ſhalt be. 
S»ff. Baſe Iady groome, King Henrics bloud, 

The honorable bloud of Lancaſter, 


hd Bhs *- | F 2 | Cannot 


* 
# 
_— _— 


 _ - Threatens more! mx ny 


 Yauneto the Godofheauen,and tomy King, 


The fofparef the entre ſth ts fans 
Cannot be (head by ſuch a lowly ſwaine, 


] am ſent Ambaſlador for the Queene to France, -- 
I charge thee waffe me croſle the channel ſafe. 
ap. lle waffetheeto _—_— deaih,go Walter take him hence, 
Fans on qQurlo ſide;chop off his head. = 
= 4 Thou darſtenotfor thanc owne. 
: Yes Poole. 
by Poole? + |; 
Cap. Yea,Poole,puddle,kennell,ſ lincke and durs, 
He ſtop that yawning mouth of thine, 
T hole lips kin that ſo oft haue kilt the Queene, 
Shall booed the ground,and thou that 
Smildſt at good duke Humphreys death, 
Shalt huc no longer to infect rr 


S»ff. Thisvi 


of a Pinnazs, 


ty Abradas, 
| The great Macedonian Pyrate, ; 
Thy words addes fury and not remorſe in me. 
- (ap. Yea butmy deedes ſhall ſtay thy fury ſoon.- 
. Suff. Haſt notthou waited at my trencher, +... 
' When we haue feaſted with Queene aret? | 
Haſt not thou loſtthine hand and held 
And barehcadplodded by my footcloth 
 Andthoughtthee happy when I (mild on rant 
This hand hath writin thy defence, 
Then ſhall I charme thee, hold thy Jauiſh tongue. | 
Cap, Away with him V Valter,I fay,and off with his head. 
1 Pri. Good mylord,intreat him mildly for your life. 
Swff. Firſt let this neck ſtoope to the axes edge, 
Before this knee do bow to any, 


Hangs * 
5 © 


 Couffolkesimpenaall ton cannot leade 
Tofuchaiady -4n : 1g) 
Water Comdecncjwliydo welethim ſpeak 


- 
* 2 
&* 


| EE nneeF mines 


hunter CR Iniews one | 
HA Tx _ 


Britas bleed bes iutusCat, - 
And Suffolkediegby Ernie =” 


try, 


(ap; Off with his hied,ond enditesd the 


And ranſomeleſfethis pnſoner ſhall gofrce, 
Tofceit ſafe deliuered vnto hers © = 
Ca Pnrnes. 


Come lets 20. 


if Pur vo fe Role ng fas. TLECE! 


eorge. Come away Nick,an a ſtaffem thy ha 
andpronde thy fille, for Ican =" bee, ieyhou np ths 
two daies 
 Nicke Then the cy had moreneed to gotobed now, 
But frra Ovarge;whay the matter? / : 
George Why ſirra, lack Cadethe Diarof Aſhford hng 
He meanes to turne thisland,and ſet anew nap onit. , 
Nick Yea maryhe hadneedſo, for tis threedbare, 
T wasneuer mery world with vs,fincethele gentiem&came vp 
Ge orge 1 warrant thee, thou hal neverſee a lord weare © 
lea ry gent now adaies. | 
. Buthirra, who comes more befide Lacke Cade? 
pou - Why theres Dick the Butcher, & Robinthe Sadler, 
and Wil that camea wy & Harry 
and Tom,& Gr - ſhould haue your Parnil;6 a great 
cons; Aye OC 


ſort more is come 
terbury,& al the townes here abouts, and wemult al be lords 


or ſquires,aſſooneas Jacke Cade'is King, 
Nicke Harke, harke,I heare the Drum, they be comming, 
Enter lacke (ade ,Diche Butcher, Robin TOUT om, 
f ' » Ha PARA RO ARE: 74 
' Cade. Piodaime lence. "I-O2- 
el. Silence. 
Cade. 1 lohn Cade ſo named Mn. 
Dicke Or rather for ſtealing of a Cade of ſprats. 
Cade. My father wasa Moramer. | 
Nicke Hes was an honeſt man,and a good Brick-laier. 
Cade My mother came of the Braſes. , | 
_ Wi She wasa Pedlers _ indecdandloldmany hoe 
F 3 Robus. 


heſter,&trom Maidſtone, & Can 
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x» Cade. Therefore Lam honorable borne. 
Vndera hedge,for his father had no houſs but the Cage. 


 - Wit Henced not feare 


mo 


and the three hoopt pot,ſhal haue ten hoo p$,and it ſhalbe fe- 


: [the matubnheorher day. 


; -that one cannot abide it. | 


| account, I tooke him ſetting of boies copies,and be hasa book 
- mnhis 


| Now fir,whars your name? 


bv they vſeto write that o'th top of letters. 


| The firitpurt of the contentitn of the tho famour 
Robm And now being not ableto occupy herfurd packe, : 
She waſheth buckes vp and downethe countrey.c ! [+ 


Harry, Yea,forthe fieldis honorable;for he was "ang 


Cade lam ableto coduremnuch. 
George 'Þhats truc, | know he can enduic any thing, o”) 
For I haueſcenc hum whepttwo market daics togither. 
{ade Ifecate nerther {word nor fire. | 
(word,for hiscoate is of proofe. 
Dick But methinkes he ſhould feare the fre,being o often 
burntinthehahd,for fealiug of {hcepe | 
(ade 7 herſorebe braue, for your captain Is brand vous. 
: you thal haue ſeaen half-peny loaurs for a peny, 


_ todiink{inalbecre,and if | be the Co King I wilbe. 

| All. God ſane your maieſtie. '- _- 

: Gade pa jw 9A people,yout ſhalal cate & drink of 
my ſcore,a al in wy livery,and weel haue no writing, but - 
theſcore and el tally, andthere Gal be no Kaves,but ſuch as 
comes frommy mouth. 


* Diche'/We ſhall haueſore laws then forbewas thruſt into 


*2n4- 


George 'Yeaand ſtinking law too,for his breath ſtinkes o, 


Emer Will with the clarke of Chattam. 
_ #ill OhCaptaine,apryze. 
Cade V.V hoſe that, Val 
Wl. The Clarke of Chattam, he can write and reade & caſt 


cket with red letters. | 
* Sounes, hees a coniurer,bring him _ 


C: a1 


Clarke Emanuell fir andit halpleaſe YOU. 
Dicke Itwill go hard with you, F can tel you, 


 Caae En unke your name? 


Or 


houifer,of Yorke and Luncafler; IF > T | 
Or do you as ancient forefathers -hawe'done, , af 0 
Vſethe ſcore and thetally? "WI et (71 

AClarts. Nay truc fr, F praiſe God 1 havebin fo wel brought 

VP, that I cap vwrite mine owne-name. - | 

Cade Ohhehas confelt,go hang him with his penny incke 
horne about his necke. "(1 "eavit on wich the clarks... 

by 2 6h | Fura* Tom. ' 

Tom. Captain: news, newen; Be Humphrey Stafford and his 
brother are'comming with the Kings power:'& meto kt vs al. 

- Cade Let them come,hees but a Knight: 1s he? 

.Tom No,no,hees but 2 a Knight. 
| _ Cade V Vhythentoequillhim,ile make my ſelfe _ 

Knecele downe Tohn Mortumcr, 
Rife vp fir Iohn Mornmer. | , 
Is there any more of them that be Knights? 


Tom. Y ca his brother. 
He kh#ights Ditke Butcher. 


| Cade Thenknecle downe Dicke Butcher, | L264 


Riſe vp ſur Dicke-Butcher. 
Now ons vp the drumme. 


3 \ 


4 Enorfe Hp 8 tafford and bis braber ih h gs 
rumme and ſonldiers. £ | 


Cade As for theſe Glken —_ ſlaves] paſſe not a pinne 


| Tistoyou good peoplethat ſpeaks. 
Staf.. V Vhy country-men,whatmeane pantnars 1n Rs 26 
To follow this rebellious traitor Cade? - buy - 0; 
V Vhy his father was but a Prick-laiert 4 + + 1 4 - 


, 


' Cab. VVell, Adam wasa Cdenhnſs fy 
But I come of the Mortimers. 

Sraffard. Yeaghe Dukeof Yorke hath rnght yourhat. 
Cade TheDukeof Yorkc,nav,Hearnt navy felfe. '' ' 

For looke vou,Roger Mortimer the Earleof March, . þ 
{arriedthe Dukeof Clarence daughter. 
S:uff. V Vel.,thats tre, but what then?! . 
Cade Andby her hebad tno children: atabirth. 
Saf.  Fiats falle. FI 


Thefirſtpart of the contention of the emo fawon: 


Cal Yea,but1 lay,tis true. 
Ail. Why then tis irue. 


| Cade. Andone of them was ſtoln away by a bexgamoman, 
And was my father,and I am bis _ 
Deny itand youcan. 

Nicke Nay looke you,l know twas true, 

For his father built a chimney m my fathers houſe, 
And the brickes are aliue at this dav to tellif1e. 

{ade Burdoſt thou heare Staftord.tel the King,that for his 
fathers ſake,in whoſe time botes plaid at ſpanne-counter with 
French crownes, I am content that he ſhall be King asloug as 
he lntes:mary alwaies prouided, Ile be ProteQor ouer hun, 

S$raff. O monſtrous ſimplictic! =» 

Cade And tell hihm,weelc haue the Lord Sayes head, & the 
duke of Somerſcts, for delwering vp the dukedomes of A moy 
andMayne,and (el: ng the towns in France,by which mcanes 
England hath bin mand eucr ſince,and g gGONe as it were with a 
crouch, but that the puiſſance beldit vp. And belades,thcy can 

ſpeake French,and therefore they are traitors. 
Staff. As how I prethee? 
Cade Why the French men are our enemics,be they not? 


mon he ak wb the wagerofen amy be 
- a good ſubie? | 


Anſwere meto that. 


Staff. Well firra, wilt thou veeld thy ſclfe vnto hs Kings 
mercy,and he wll pardon thee and thele,thewr outages and re- 


: | bellious deedes? 


Cade Nay.bid the King come to weahd hewill,andthen ite 
_- him,or 6therwates le have his crowne tel him, ere it be 


Staff. Go Herald, proclaime in all the Kirizs townes, 
| That thoſcthatwilforſakt the Rebel Cade, 


Shall haug freepardon from his maieſtie, 

i | exit Stefford and bicmes. 

C ace Core frs,ſoiru George for vs and Kent. ; Ea 
 exenmt ammes. 

Alarm to battal Py pps Stafford and bis mn 7 


—R 


| bouſes,of Yorke and Lancaſter, 
ſlaine.T hen Jacke { ade againe ond the reſt. 

Cade Su Dicke Butcher,thou haſt fought to day moſt va- 
frantly, and knockt them downe as if thou hadſt bih in th 
Naughter houſe,and thus I will reward thee : the Lent ſhall be 
as long again as it was : thou ſhalt haue licence to ki! for foure 
{core and onea weeke: drum ſtrike vp, for now weele march 
to London, for to morrow | meane to fit inthe Kings ſeate at 
Weſtmin ſter. EXTIRG ORREE. 

Emer the King read of a Letter and the © weene wil 
the Duke of $ af _—_— the Lord $ 9; 
with ot 
 K mo Sir Humphrey Staffordand his brother is Naine, 
And the rebels march amaineto London, + 
Go backeto them,and tell them thus from ne, 
Ile come and parly with their oor 
| Reate, Yetſtavilereadethe letter once againe: 

Lord Say, Tacke Cade hath ſolematy void to > have thy head... 
Say. Yea ,but | hope your highneſle ſhall have his. | 
Kmg How now SL. ſti INlamentine and mourning - 

Suffolk death, I feare my loue,if I had bin dead, thou would(t 
not hauc mournd ſo much for me. 

Pucene No my louc,] ſhould not mourn, but die for thee. 

Emer a meſſeng 
. Meſſen. Ohfliemy Lord the rebe arecntered 
Southwark, and hauc almoſt wonne the bridge, 
Calling your grace an vſurper, 
And that monſtrous rebel Cade, hath ſ\worne. 
To crowne himſclfe King in Weſtminſter, 
T herefore flie my Lord, andpoſteto Ki 

King Go bid dBockinghos and Chfford gather = 
An Army vp,and meete with the rebells: 
Come Maduin let vs ——_ to Killmgworth, 
Come on Lord Say, with _ 

' For fearethe rebell "75 find 
Say. My innocence my Lord ſhall wenn for me: 
And bebe 1ohnesleaue, Ile ſtay behind. 

King ———— I. 
G1 Come 
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The piling conduit run nothing butred wine, 


Moraes end then Mathew G offe is ſlain,and al the reft with hay: 


The fof part of the _—_— of the tws famony 


Come Madame,let vs goe. © - exennt omes 
. Enter the Lord F rn 2por the Tower 
walls walking. 


Enter three or foure cuttzens below. 

L.S$cart:s How now,is Tacke Cade flaine? 

1 (tizen No wy Lord,nor hkely to beflaine, 
For they haue wonne the bridge, 
Killing all thofe that withſtand them, 
The | ord Maior craucth aid of your honor from the Po a, 
To defend the cittic from the "bells. | 

L.Scayles Such aide as I can; pare, you (hall command, 
But Iam troubled here with them my ſclfe, 
The Rebels hauc attempted to win "& Tower, 
But get you to Smithfield and gather head, 
And thither I will ſend you Mathew Goffe: 
Fight for your King, your country,and your lies, 


And & farew ell for I muſt-hence againe. 
EXEHNTt OF1nes. 
Enter Jacks Cade dal the reſt,and ſtrikes his ſword 
vpon London flone. 
Cade Now is Mortimer Lord of this cittie, 


Andnow fitting vpon London ſtone,we commaund, 
Thatthe firſt yeare of our raigne, 


_Y 


And now hencefotth,it ſhall be treaſon 
For any that calls me otherwiſe then 1 | 
Lord Mortimer.. + Enter 4 ſonlter ; 
fould. lacke Cade,lacke Cade. ' 
Cade 7.ounts. knocke him downe. the bill "Oh | 
Dicke My Lord,theres an Army gathered togither 
Into Smitlifield. 
Cade Come then,lets zo fight with them, 
But firſt go on and ſet London bridge on fre: 


Andif you can,burne downe the Tower too, 


(Come lets. away.  exeunt omney. 


then emer Jacks ( ade agam, and by: —_— 


Cage. 


6 a Eee. 4X G9 


honfes,of Torke an1 Lancaſter. 
Cadz So firs,now go ſome and pull downe the Sauoy, 


Others tothe Innes ofthe court, downe with them all. 

Dicke | hauc a ſute vnto your Lordthip. 

Cade. Beit alordſhip Dicke,and thou alt hauec it 
For that word. 

Dick. Thatwe may $0 burneall the Records, 

And that all writing may ybc put downe, 
Andnothing vſde but the ſcore and the tally. 

Cade Dickit ſhall be {,ant henceforward al thing ſhalbe 
i common,and in C heapſide ſhall my palphrey go to o graſle. 
Why ilt not a miſerable thing, that o & Skin of an innocent 
lamb,ſhould parchment be made,and then with alitle blotting 
ouer with inke,a man ſhould vndo himſeltc? 

Some ſaies tis the bees that ſting ;butI ſav,tis their wax,for I 
am ſure I nener ſeald to any thing but once, and I was neyer 
_ owne man {ince. 

Nicke But when ſhall we takevp thole commodities 
Whichyou told vs of? 

Caae Mary he that wil laſtly ſtand to it, 
Shall go with me.and take vp theſe corilivllltics following; 
Item. a > mn kirtle,a pcticote and a ſmocke. 

nter George, | 

George My Lord,a prize,a prize, herest the Lord Say, 
Which ſold the townes in France. 

Cade. Come hither thou Say, thou George, thou buckram 
What anſiver canſt thou make vnto my mightines, (lord, 
For qeliuering vp the townesin France toMonſicr bulle mine 
cue the Dolphin of France? 

And morethe (o, thou haſt moſt raiterouſly ' erected a gram- bh, 
merſchool,to infe& the youth of the realm, & againſt the] kings 
Crowne and dignitie.thou haſl built vp a paper-mil,nay! it wil 
beſaid to thy face,that thou keepſt men inthy houſe that daily 
reades of bookes with red letters,and talkes of a Nowne and 2 
Verb, and ſuch abominable words, as no chriſhan care is able 

to indure it:and beſides al that,thou haſt appointed certain iu- 

ſtices of peace in cuery ſhire to ang honeſt men that ſteal for 


their luing, and becauſe RP could notreide, thou haſt liung 


2 them 
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: Mary I will that maried men ſhal hold of mein _ 


| Thefirft part of the contenticn of the two famous 
them vp:onely for which cauſe they were moſt worthy to live: 

t hou n1deſ{t on a foothcloth,doſt thou not? - 
Say. Yes,what of that? | 
Cade Mary I ſay thou oughteſt not to let thy horſe weare 

a ctoake, when an honeſter wan then thy ſelfe goes in his lioſe 

and dubter 

| Say. Youmenof Kent. 
All Kent, what of Kent? 
$ ay Nothing but terra bowa. 
Cade Bonum ter:m,(ounds whats that? 
Dk Hefpeakes French. 
Will. No,tis Dutch. 
Nick No,tis Outtalian, I know it well inough. 
Say. Kent,in the Commentaries Czxſar wrote, 


= Termd it the cuil ſt place of al this land, 


T hen noble country-men, beare me but ſpeake, 
I fold not France,I toltnot Normandie. 
Cade But wherefore doeſt thou ſhake thy head ſo? 
Say TItisthe pallic,and not fearc that makes me- 
Cade. gr thou nodft thy head,as who ſay,thou wilt be event 


with me,if thou getſt away,butile make thee ſure cnough,now 


| Thauethee:go take him to the Aandard in Cheapſide & chop 


off his head,& then go to Milend-green,to fir Iames Cromer 
his ſon in law, and cut off his head too, and bring then to me 
vypon two poles preſently. Away with hm. 

exit one or iwowuth the Lord Say. 


'Fhiere ſhall nota nobleman weare a head on his ſhoulders, 


But he ſhall pay me tributefor it: 


$ 


| Nor there ſhal not a maid be maried, but he hal fee to me for 


Maiden head orclfe,tle haue it my ſelfe, (her: 


Andthattheir wines ſhal be as free as hart can think, or tongue 
CEE nn. Enter Robin. (cantell. 

| Robin O captaine!L ondon bridge is a fire: 
Cade Runne to Billingſgate,aud fetch-pyuch and fiixe and 


fquenchit. : 
Ewer Ducks and a ſergeant, 


ſer. 


houſer,of Yorke and Lancaſter. 


fer. Tuſtice,iuſtice,I pray you fir, let oc i of this | 
fellow here. 

Cade Why,what has he done? 

fer. Alas fir,he has rawtht my wife. Rd 


Dick Why my lord, he woud haue reſted me, 


And [ wentandentred my Attion in his wiues ph, houfe. 


Cave Dicke follow thy ſute in her common 
You horfon villaine, you are a ſergeant, youle 
T ake any man by the throte for tweluc pence, 
And reſt a man when hees at dinner, 
| And hauchim to priſon erc the meate be out of his mouth: 
Go Dicke,take him hence,cut out hustong for.cogging 
Hough him for running,and to conclude, 


"», 
Brauc him with his oOWne mace. 


exit with the ſerg eant. 
Enter two with the Lord $ ates head, ml or lames 
Cromers,ypon two poles. 
| So,comecary them before me,and at cuery lanes end,letthem 
kille together. 
Emer the duke of Buckingham end Lord Clifford, EY 
Earle of C rd 

(EF. Why country men and warlike frends of Kent, 
'What meanes this mutinous rebellion, 

That you in troupes do multer thus your felues, 
Vnder the conduR of this traitor Cade? 

Tonic againſt your ſoucraignelord and King, 
Who mildly hath his pardon ſentto you, a 
If you forſake this monſtrous rebell here? 

| If honour be the marke whereatyou ayme, 

| Then haſte to France,that our forefathers wonne, 
And wmne againe that thing which now 1s loſt, 
And leauetofecke your countries ouerthrow.” 

Ai. A Clifford,a Clifford. They forſake Cade. 

Cade Wh how now ,will you forfake your 
And ancient freedome which you haue poſleſt> 
To bend your neckes vnto their ſernite yokes, | 
Who: if you ſtir, will OM" ny you vp? 
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5g The fr part of the contention of the two famont 


' | * Butfollow mend you ſhall pull them downe, 


And make them yceld their huings to your hands. 
el. A Cade,a Cade. os 
They yumne to Cade againe 
Clif. Brave warlike friends heare me but ſpeake a word, 
Refuſe not go0d, whilſt it is offered you, 
The King is mercifull,then yeeld to Prin 
And I my (elfc will go along with you, 
To Winſore caltle whereas the King abides, 
And on mine honor you ſhall haueno hurt. 
All. A Clifford,a Clifford, God ſue the King, 
(ade. How like a feather is this raſcall company 
Blowne cuery way, 
But that they may ſee there wants no valiancy in'me, 
My ſhaffe ſhall make way through the midlt of you, 
| Andſoapoxe takeyouall. 
, He runs thrugh them with bis flaſfe and flies away. 
. Buck. Goſomeand makeafter him,and proclaime, 
T hat thoſe that can bring the head of Cade, 
Shall hauc a thouſand crownes for his labor. 
Come march way. | 
Enter King Henry and the Oneene,and Somer/er. 
King.L ord Somerſet,whatnews hearc you of the rebel Cade? 
Som. T his my gracious lord,that the lord Say is donto deth, 
And the citticis almoſt ſackt. 
| King.Gods wil be done,for as he hath decreed,ſo it muſt be: 
And be it as he pleaſe,to ſtop the pade of thoſe rebelhous me. 
| Qzezze Had thenoble Duke of Suffolke bin alc, 
Therebell Cage had bin ſuppreſt cre this, 
And all the reſt that dotake part with him. 
Emer the Duke of BuckinghanL and Chiford, with the 
pp . rebells with halteys vow their neckes. \ 
: Jive King Henry, Englands lawfull Kin 
.  Lochere my Lord thee bells are \ubdude, , 
 Andoffter their lives before yourhighneſle feete. 
King But tell me Clifford,is their captaine here? 
 -*© (ff. No,my gracious lord,heis fled away,but prodamati- 


ons 


=, 


 houſergef Yorke and Lancafter. 


ons are ſent forth, thathe that ci but bring his head, ſhal haue a 


thouſand crownes. But may it pleaſe your maicſlygto pardon 


theſe their faults,that by that traitors meanes were thus miſled. 


 Kimg Stand vp you ſunple men,and giuc God praiſe, 
For you did take in hand you know not what, . 
And go in peace obedientto your King, 
And lime as fubieas,and you ſhall not want, 
Whilſt Henriclwes, and weares the Engliſh crowne. 

_ All GodlauetheKing,Godſaue the King, 

. King Comelct vs haſte to London now with ſpeed, 
Fhat ſolemne-proceſſions may be ſang, 

In laud and honor of the God of heaven, ETOP 
And triumphs of this happy victory. o&— — excunt ommes. 


- 


Enter IJacke Cade at one doere,and at the other, maſter Alexander 


Eyden and his men, and lacke Cade hes downe picking of hearbs 
and eatino ther, | wy 4 
Ezd:n Good Lord how pleaſant is this country lifet © 
This lite land my father left me here, 5nd 
With my contented mind, ſerues we as well, 
 Asaltthe pleaſures inthe court can yeeld, 
Nor would I change this pleaſure for the court. 


| Cade Sounes, eres the Lord of the foile, ſtand villan,thon 


wilt betray me to the King, and get a thouſand crowns for my 

head,but ere thou goeſt,tlemake thee cat yron like an eſtridge, 

_ and {wallow my {word likea greatpin. | | 
Eyden Why ſawcy companion,why ſhoulg 1 betray thee? 

Iſt notenough that thou haſt brokemy hedges, 


And cntred 1o the ground without the leaue of me the ow- 


But thou wilt braue metoo?} --, | (ner, 
Cade. Brauc thee and beard thee too, by the beſt bloud of the- 

realme,Jovk on me-well, I haue cate no meat this fiue daies, yet 

and I do not leaue thee and thy frue men as dead asa door nail, 

I pray Ged I may neuer cate apate more. 3 
Eyden. Nay itneuer ſhalbe 


and cucty way as big,then bandio hand ile combat thee.Sirra 


_ 


td whilſt the world doth ſtand, 
that Alexander Eiden an Eſquire of Kent,took ods tocombar- 
with a famiſhtman,look on-me,my hmsare<quall vmo thine, - 
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The firſt part of the contention of the two famons 
| fetch me weapons,and ſtand you all aſide. | 


Cade.Now ſword ifthou hewſt not.this burly-boned churte 


YN into chines of becfe, 1 beleech God thou mailt fall into ſome. 


ſmiths hand and be turnd into hobnailes. 


Ey4en Come on thy way. They firht,and Cade fals downe. 
Cade Oh villain,thou haſt ſlainc the loure of Kent for chi- 


\ _  ualry, butitis famine & not thee that has doneit. for come ten 


- thouſanddiuels,&ygme me but the ten meals that I wanted this | 
five dai:s,andile fight with you all, and ſo a pox rot thee, for 
Iacke Cade mult qic. | be des. | 
&yd.Jack Cade, wasit that monſtrous rebell which IT haue 
ſlain:oh ſword I honor thee for this,and mn my chamber ſhalt 


Pt 


thou hang as a monumet to after age,for this great ſcruice thou 
haſt doneto me,ile drag him hence,and with my ſword cut off 
[1s head and beare it with me. exit | 
Emer the Duke of Torke with drum and /ouldiers. 
Yorke In Armes from Ireland comes Yorke amaine, 
 Ringbellsalowd,bontires perfumethe ayre, 


Toentertaine faire Englands royall King: 
Ah /anQa Maieſtz,who would not buy thee deare? 


4 Enter the duke of Buckingham. 

Putſoft,who comes here? Buckingham, what news viith him? 
Buck Yorke,if thou meanc wel, greetthee ſo. 
Tork Humphr cy of Buckingham,w elcome I {weare, 


What comeſt thou in loue,or as a meffenger? A 
Bu. come as a meſſenger from our dread lord & ſoucraign 


Henry,to know thereaſon of theſe Armes in peace? 
Orthatthou bcingaſubic as lam, Z 
Should(tthus approach ſo neare with colour: ſpread, 
Whereas the perſon of the King doth keepe? 

Tork AlubieR as heis! Þ 1 wo 
- Ohow l hate theſeſpightfull abieR termes, 
Put Yorke,diſ[emble nll thou meete thy ſonnes, = 
Whonowin Armes expett their fathers fight, 
_  Andfarrehence know they cannot be: 


Humphrey Duke of Buckingham,pardon me, 


That 
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That! a not at firl;wy mitid waables, 
Icameto remoue that —_—_ rebell-Cade, ' 
 Andheaue prowd Sometſetfrom out the Court, oh 
| Thatbaſelyyeelded vprtxetownesin France, ' © 
+= Why thatwas prefumptiononthy behalfe, 
But if *t be no —_— at los 
The King doth pardon thee, and grants tothy r ueſt, 
And Coterſer x ſent vato the __ F Ws 

Yorke Vpon thine honour is it ſo? 

Buc. Yorke,hersvpon mine honor. © 

- Yorke Thenbefotethy face, ] here diſmilfe my troupes, 
Sirs,meete me to morrow m faint Georges fields, | 
Antdtere you ſhall receiue your pay of me. 

_ exemmt ſouldters, ' | 

Buc: -awe Yorke, thou ſhalt 20 ſpeake vnto She King, 
But ſec, lus grace is comming to mecte with Vs. 

enter Ke ing Henry. 

How now Bnckingham.is Yorke Friendswith vs 
ils a th thou bring(t him hand; in hand with thee? 
Bur. Heism lord, and hath diſchargde his troopes 
Which came with him, but as your Grace did lay, 

To hcaue the duke of Somerſet from hence, 
And to ſubduethe rebells that were vp. 

King Then welcome cooſin Yorke, giue me thy hand, 
And ; Mien forthy great ſcruice done to vs, 
Againſt thoſc traitrous Iriſh that rebeld. 

enter ma:er E yden with ache (ades beat 

Er4es Long hue Henry in traumphant peace, 
| Lohere(my Lord)vpon my bended knees, 

] here preſent the trattorous head of Cade, 
Thathand to handin fin cfrght Iſlew. © 

Kuzs Freſt;thankes to heaven, and next, totheemyfien, 

That heal ſubdude that wicked trattorthus, - 
Oh let meſecthat head that in his hife | | Eo 
Did worke me and my land ſuch cruell fpightt 
A viſage ſterne;cole blacke his curled lockes, 
Deepet trenched turrowes in his frownng brow, 
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Andriſe aloft into faire 
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The firft part of 4be comtention bf the two fi 

Prefageth warkke umors in hishfe.}-{1 1 

Heretake it hence, and thou for thy reward, 

Shalt be uumediately created Knight: | 

Kncele downe my friend,and tell me whats thy name. 

Eyden Alexander Eyden,if it pleaſe your grace, 

A poorec Fſquire of Kent. | 
King Thenrile vp ir Alexander Eyden Knight, 

And for thy maintenance, I freely giue 

A thouſaud markes a ycere for to maintaine thee, 


Beſide the firme reward that was proclaumde, 


. For thoſe that could performe this w_ 5 OT, 
And thou ſhalt waite vpon the perſon of the King. 


Eyden 1 — thanke your grace,and I no loogerliue, 
Then I prooueciuſt and loyall vnto my King. ex#, 
| Emer the Dwueene with the Duke of Somer (ot 
X29 O Buckingham,ſee where Somerſet comes, 
Bid him go hide himſelfe ll Yorke be _ ft 


© Pucene Helhall not hide himſelfe for feareof Yorks, 


But beard aud brauc him prowdly ta his face. — = 
Yorks Who's thattprowd Somerſct at hberty? 

Baſe fearcful Henry that thus diſhonor ſt me, 

By heauen, thou ſbalt not gouerne ouer ie, 


| Icannotbrookethat traitors prefen&c here, = 


Nor will Iſabie&be to ſucha King, . 

T hat knowes not how to gouerne,nor to rule, 
Refigne thy crowne prowd Lancaſterto me, 

T hat thou 29. done ſo long by force, - 

For now is Yorke zefolu de to claime his owne, 


Throne. | 
treaſon, 


Sommer. Prowdtraitor, I arreſt thee on hi 
Againſt thy Soucraigne Lord,yceld thee falſe Yorke, 


© 'For bae Ltweare thouſhalt voto the T ower, 


For theſe prowd wards which thou haſt gjuen the King. 
Torke 1 hou art decciued,my ſonnes (hall be my baile, 
And ſend thee there. in ſpightof him. 
Ho,where are you, boyes? Co 
Lucene Call Clifford luther preſently. 


_ 


Omer 


— 


recs —_— —— —— — — 6 Od oo lotus - ad. at tal 4 


- bhonſer,of Yorke and Lancaſter. i 
Hunter Fl -Daba of Torkes ſounes, Edward the Earle of Anka” 
craoke-backe Richard,at the one drore,with drum and ſouldiers, 
nd at the other doore, enter Cl fford and bis ſorne with drennue 


and [outtiers and (ford hneetes to Henry and ſpeaks | 


Cuff. T ong hue my noble Lord. ancioureznc oy 
=E be We ha Clifford: ot Tn 
Nay, do not affri htvs with thy lookes, 

Ifhou didſt naſtake,we pardon thee, fccerpine ne. 


_ Cliff. Why, I did noway miſtake,this i s my 

Whatis he nad?to Bedlamwihhim.. ' 

King Yeaabcdlamfrantike humor drives him thus, 

To leauy Ho azaimſthis lawfull King, D 

' CiſgWhydonotyourgraceſend him to 1 the Tower? . 

5 OD xeexe Hes arreſted, but will not obey, = 

His ſonnes he faith ſhall be his ſuertie. 

Torke How ſay you boyes, will younor? 

Edward Yesnoble father;if our words witfites" 

Richard Andifour words will not, our fwords ſhall. 
Yorke Call hitherto the ſtake, my tworough beares. 

| Kong Call Buckimgham,and bid him arme himſelfe. 

Yorke CatlBu and allthe frends thou haft, 

Both thou and they ſhall curſe this fatall houre.',_ 

Her at one doors he Exrieof Selflwey ah39. with druns , 
and ſonldiers,: and at the other , the duke of Buckingham, OR” | 
drum and /ouldiers, - 7 
Chff. Are theſe thy beares?weel bayte them foone, 

Diſpight of theeand ah the friends thou haſt. - 2 

War. You hadbeſtgodreame 
| Tokeepe you from the tempeſt of the field. 

Cbf. Tamrefolu'd to bearea greater ſtore,” 

 Thenanythou canſt conmrevp today, | 

Andthatile write thy conn” 

Mizht I but kno a thy houthold 
War. Now by my fathers age old wn 

TheRampantbcare chaind to the rageed ſtaffe, 


© day ile weare aloftmy burgonee, . 
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Warwicke Rand Nall ; and yiew the wav that Chfford how 'eS 


with his +”. 17 AOIOTD the — troupes ta 
find thee out. | 


2 The fir f part of thi comention of the two fawent 
As onamountaine top the Cxdar ſhowes, 

T hat keepes his leaues m {pight of any ſtorme, 
Eucn to atfnght thee with the view thereof.” | 


Clif, And from thy burgonet w ill Irend the beare, 
And trcad ham v 3 1" 5H with all contempt, 


Tiſpight the Beare-ward that prote&ts hunfſo.. 


Yong Clif. And lo renowned [oucraigne to ares, 
Toqu el theſetraitorsand ther compuſes. 
R:i-b. Fie,charity for ſhame, ſpcake 1t not wm TED 
For you ſhall ſup with Teſus Chriſt to might. 
T 01 g (47. Foule Stigmatike,thou canſ not tell. 
Rich. No,for if notin heaucn ,youlcdurely ſup in hel. 
| Exemmt ammes. 
Al armes tathebattaile , and then enter the une of Songifſet and 
Richard fiohrong Richard Kells _ wnder the figne of the C:ſile 


i [aint Albons. 


Rich. So,licthou there. ing "PR thylaſt. 
Whats henedies ſ12ne of the Caſtle? 


 Thenthe prophefie is 1s come to paſlle, 


For Somerſet was forewarned of Caſtles, 


 Thewhichhe als aics did obſerue, | Y 


And now behold,vnder a paltry ale houſc fi 12m, 
TheCaſtleinsS. Albons, 


 Somerlet hathmade the Wiſlard famouvby his d hs exs. 


Alarme againe and then enter the Earle f 


IVarwiche alone. Wk) 
War. Clifford of C omberland,tis warwicke calls 


 Andifthou doſt not hide thee from the Beare, 


Now whilſt the angry Trumpets ſound Alarmes, 
And dead mens cies do filthe empty ave: 
Clftord | ſay,come forth and fight with me, 
Prowd I; nk Lord .Chfford of Comberland, 
Warwicke 13 hoarſe with- calling thee to armes. 


* , (fferd ſpeaks; wihm. 


- 


War- 


» 


| es 7.7 + « Wa RU 
Warnike hand ll,aſliee nor Feome: bh 


% *Praer Torke. - 4a1l I 
War. How now rrLord hatafooted-" Th 
Who kild your hortee 
\ TPorke The deadly hand of Clifford, noble lord, 
Five horſe this day,flaine vnder me, - WR 


And vet brauc Warwicke I remaine alme, 5:1 
Burt I did kithis horſc helou'de fowedl, © 


The bonicſt gray that er6 was bred: Mn North. Fr 33 


$746 £959 Emer Cord, and Warwicke of offors to * 
2% be wirhhoims. © 
H old Wauwicke: andfcche theeoutſome ther chaſe 
My ſclfc will hunt this Deate twdeath.* 
Ars Prauc lord tis for a crowne thou Gohtſt, 
Clifford farewell,as I entend to proſper welto day, 
Ir erieues myſouleto leane thee varaſſaild. ext Wrwicke, 
- Yorke Now-Clifford, ſmee we are kngledherealone, 
Pethis the day of Doome to oneot vs, + 
For now my hahſwomreimmoreall hate 
To thee,and all the houſe of Lancaſter, ; 
{ if. And here Iſtand,and pich my ſooteto thine, ; 
4 bor oe to ſtir,tthou orldeſlaine,' 0 K..- 
ornatrihall mrhearbefifeatreſt, ot | 
Ty { haueſpoild the hatefall houſe of Yorke. ' 
Alar me:,91d they fight, and Y orbo kids (ford 
Yorke Now Lancafterfit ſure, thy ſinewes (hrinke, - 
Come fearchull-Henry groucling on-thy faces, 1 + 
Yeeld vp thy Crownevnto hePrive of Yorke. _ 
| BY -&cit'Yorke. 
Momachtas enter Cford lene. WOETS 
young Chf. Father of ter oe £ UE 
Where may E ſceke my aged father forth? ff. 
O diſmall p ghtilce a breathleſle lies, - $44 Pom 
All fneard 2d welddin hiakllwwhanbeblomk ab os 
Ah,agedpillar of all Comberlandstruc houfe, © » 5:8 
Iweete Ons be” 4M 
_ - Immor 
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| The frfprt of eotenion ofthe tw famag. - 


Tinmortall hate vntothe houſe of Yorke, 
Nor neuer ſhall I ſſeepe ſecureone night, 


_ Till I have fwiioufly reuengde thy drath, 
And lcft not one of them to breathe on earth. 


He rakes him vp on his backe. 
And thns as olde Ankiſes ſonne did beare = 
His aged father on his manly backe, | 
And tought with him againſt the bloudy Greckese 

Euen ſo will I : but "aig 90 ercs oncot them, 
T o whom my ſoule hath fyorne immortall hate. 
Enter Richard and then Clifford layer dow ne bus father fights with 
him and Richard fles away agame. 
Out croorktbacke rling, get thee from my light, 


But I will after thee, and once againe, 


|. Whenl have bornemy father to his tent, 


Ile trie my fortune better with thee. 


exit youg Chiford wich bis faite 
Alefmes 47 4ine ,and then emer three or faure bearmg the duke , 
Buckingham wounded to bis T ext. 


Alarmes flilland then extev the Kmg and Deere. 
 Dueene A: way my Lord,and flic tO Linden ſtraight, 
Make haſte,for vengeance comesalong with them, 
_ Come, ftand not toexspollulate, lets $0, IF 
_  Kimmg Comethen Flare Queene, to Londan lets baſt, 
' And ſummon apatlament whh ſpeede, 
_ To ſtop the tury of thele dyre cuents. OL» 
exennt King aud Dneene. 
Alarmes,and then a flowriſb,and enter the ks of 
| Yorke and Richard, 
Yorke Flow now boyes, fortunate this fight kak becne, 
pO "ela to vs andours, for Englands 2 200d, 
ous Pi ur great honor,that ſo long we <loſt, 
Whilſt famt-Heart Hen ry,did viurpe our right: 
But did you fee old Salsbury ſince we 
With bloudy minds did buckle with the foe, 
- F would not for the loſle of this right hand, 
That ought but gy that good old man. 


" M.- - 


Ol 


. bouſer,of Yorke and Laneafter. Mos 


- Rich. My Lord,I fawhiminthethickeſt throne, - 

Charging his lance with his old weary armes, 

And thrice I ſaw him beaten from his horſe, 

And thrice this hand did ſet him vp againe, 

And tilthe fought with courage gaialt his foes, 

Fhe boldeſt ſpritcd min that cre mine cies beheld, | 

4 Enter Salbary and Warwicke. 

* Ew. Seenoble father where they both do come, | 

The onely props vnto the houſe of Yorke. IE 
Salſb. Well faſt thou fought this day, thou valiant Duke, 

And thou braue bud of Yorkes increaling houſe, 

The ſmall remainder of my weary life, 

] hold for thee,for with thy warlike arme, 

Three times this day thou haſt prelſerude my life. ; 
Torke What ſay you Lords,the King is fled to London? 

There (as I heare) to hotd a Parlament. 

What ſaies Lord Warwicke,ſhall we after them? - 

War. Afterthem,nay before themif we can: 

Now by my Faith Lords twas a glorious day, 

Saint Albons battell wonne by famous Yorke, 

Shal be cternizd in all age to come, x. 

Sound Drums and Trumpets,and to Londonall, 

And more ſuch daics as theſe to vs befall, exc, 


FINIS. 


